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What  you  will; 


INDVCTION. 

Before  the  (JWxJicke  founds  for  the  Aliex  Enter  Atticus,Doricus, 
&  Phylomufe,*/?^ Jit  agoodwhile  on  the  Stage  before  the  Can- 
dies  are  lightcd,talking  together on  fidde/neDovicusJpea^esm 

Enter  Tier-man  with  lights, 
^er*f*\  Fic^on)C^g4llts/llsfie^ett^crebcno  deeds  ofdark- 
\J  nefle  done  among  vs.— I  fo,  fa,  pree  thee  Tyer-man 
fet  Sineor  Smjfe  a  fier5he's  a  chollerick  Gentleman,  he  will  take 
Pepper  in  the  nofe  inftantly ,  feare  not ,  fore  Heauen  I  wonder 
they  tollerate  him  ib  nerc  the  Stage. 

Vhy.  Faith  Dorictu:  thy  braine  boiles,  keele  it,  kcele  it,  or  all 
the  fate's  in  the  fire :  in  the  name  of  Vhoekm,  what  meny  Genita 
haunts  thee  to  day,tby  lips  play  with  Feathers. 
Dor.  Troth  thev  fliould  pick  Araws  before  they  fliould  be  idle, 
But  why,  but  why  dooft  thou  wonder  they  dare  fuffer 
Stwffe  fo  neere  the  Stage  ? 

Dor.  O  well  recald,  marry  Sir  Jineor  Snuffe,  Monnjieur  Mew, 
and  favalier.o  ¥»ltrt>  are  three  of  the  molt  to  bee  fcard  Auditors 
that  euer   * 

Vhy.  Pifh  for  fliamc,ftint  thy  idle  chatte. 

Dor.  Nay  dreame  what-fo-ere  your  fantafie  fwimmcs  on 
Vhylomufey\ proteft  in  the  loue  you  haue  procured  mec  to  beare 
your  friend  the  Author  ,1  am  vehemently  fearefull ,  this  three- 
fold halter  of  contempt  that  choakes  the  breath  of  wiete,thefe 
aforefaid  triafunt  omnia ,  Knights  ofthe'ykfr^  will  fitt  heauic 
on  the  skirtes  of  his  Sceanes,if-— 

^hy.  If  what  ?  belceue  it  D  orient  his  fpirir. 
Is  higher  blouded  the$  to  quake  and  pane] 
Atthe  report  of  Skoffes  Artillery ; 
Shall  he  be  crcaft-falne,if  fome  loofcr  braine, 
In  flux  of  wittevneiuely  befilth 
His  flight  compofures?  fhall  his  bofome  faint 
If  drunken  Cenfure  belch  out  fower  breath, 
From  Hatreds furfet  on  his  labours  front? 
Nay  fay  fome  halfc  a  dozen  rancorous  brcafts 
Should  plant  them-fclues  ojn  purpofe  to  difcharge 


what  ror  WILL. 

Impoftum'd  malice  on  his  lateft  Sceane 
Shall  his  refoluc  be  ftruck  through  with  the  blirt, 
Ofagoofe  breath?  WhaS  imported  borne? 
What  fhort  liu'd  Meteoriv&M  cold  harced  Snow 
Would  melt  in  dolor?cIoud  his  mudded  eyes 
Sinck  downehis  iawcs,if that  fome  iuicles  hul  k 
Some  boundlefie  ignorance  fhould  on  fudden  fhoote 
His  grofle  knob'd  burbolt3\vith  th.it s  not fogood> 
t^ewjblirtjhajhajight  Chaffy  fluff} 
Why  gentle  fpirits  what  loofe  wauing  fane? 
What  any  thing  would  thus  be  skru'd  about 
With  each  flight  touch  of  od  Phantafmatas? 
No  let  the  feeble  palfeid  lamer  ioynts,  ! 

Leane  on  opinions  crutches.let  the  ■ 

Dor,  Nay,  nay,  nay,  Heauens  my  hope ,  I  cannot  fmoth  this 
Witts  death  I  cannot,  what  a  leaprous  humor  (ftraine, 
Breaks  from  ranke  fwelling  or  thefe  bubbling  vyits? 
Now  out  vp-pont:  I  wonder  vvhattite  brain e: 
Wrung  in  this  cuftome  tomainetaine  Contempt 
Gainft  common  Cenfureito  giue  ftifte  counter  buffes 
To  crack  rude  skorne  euen  on  the  very  face 
Of  better  audience.  Slight  lft  not  odious, 
Why  harkeyou  honeft ,  honeft  Phylornufc 
(You  that  indeauor  to  indeere  our  thoughts, 
To  the  compofers  fpirit)hoId  this  firmer 
Mufiheand  ^Poetry  were  firft  approu'd 
By  common  fccnce;and  that  which  pleafed  moft, 
Held  moft  allowed  paffernot  rules  of  Art 
Were  fliapt  to  pleafure^notpleafure  to  your  rules, 
Thinke  you  if  that  his  fecanes  tooke  ftampe  in  mint 
Of  three  or  foure  deem'd  moft  iuditious, 
It  muft  inforce  the  world  to  currant  them 
That  you  muftfpit  defiance  on  diflike? 
Now  as  I  loue  the  Jight  were  I  to  pavfe 
Through  publick  verdi*,I  fhould  feare  my  forme 
Leaft  ought  I  offerd  were  vnfquard  or  warp  d, 

The  more  we  kno  w,the  more  we  know  we  want 
5>  What  "Bayard  boulder  then  the  ignorant? 

Bcleeuc 


WHAT  YOr  WILL. 

„  Belecuc  me  Phylomufe/ifmh  chou  muft 
„  'The  befl  beft  fealcofrvitjs  wits  diflrnjl. 
Thy.  Nay  gentle  Doricus. 

"Dor.  He  here  no  more  of  him].,  nay  and  your  friend  the  Au- 
thor,thc  compofcrrthe  what  yon  ^///.-fecmcs  fofaire  in  his  ownc 
glafle,  foftraight  in  his  owne  meafure  that  hee  talkes  once  of 
fquinting  £rtf/<%/,drunken  Cenfure,  fplay-footed  Opinion ,  iui- 
cles  huf  kes,l  ha  done  with  him,I  ha  done  with  him, 

Vhy.  Pew  nay  then  

"Dor.  As  if  any  fuch  vnfanftificdftuffcGOuIdfin-deabceing 
monge  thefe  ingenuous  breafts. 

r  Atti  Come,  let  pafle,let  pafle,Iers  fee  what  ftuffe  muft  cloath 
our  earcs :  what's  the  plaies  name?  Vhy  .what you  will m 

Dor.  1ft  Commedjy  Tragedy,  Vaftoratl,  LMorall,  Nocturnal  or 
Wflorie. 

Vhy,  Faith  perfe&ly  neither ,  but  euen  What  you  will ,  a  flight 
toye,lightly  compofed,to  fwiftly  finifht ,  ill  plotted,worfe  writ- 
ten,  Ifeare  me  worft  a6led,and  indeed  what  you  will. 

Dor.  Why  I  like  this  vaine  well  now. 

At.  Comc,wee  ftrainethe  fpe&ators  patience  in  delaying 
their  expe&cd  delightes.  Lets  place  our  felues  within  the  Cur- 
taines,  for  good  faith  the  Stage  is  fo  very  little  we  fliail  wrong 
the  general! eye  els  very  much. 

P/^.Ifyouleftay  but  a  little  He  accompany  you,  Ihauetn- 
gag'd  my  felfe  to  the  Author  to  giuc  a  kind  of  indu&iuc  Ipeech 
to  his  Commedy. 

At.  Away:  you  negle&  your  felfc,a  gentleman  ~~ 

P/?/.Tut  I  haue  vow'd  it,I  am  double  charg'd^go  of  as't  twil, 
Uefet  fire  to  it. 

*Dor.  He  not  ftand  it,  may  chance  recoil e,  and  be  not  ftuffd 
withfalte-peeter,  well  mark e  therep©rt,marke  the  report. 

Vhy.  Nay  pree  thee  ftay,  Aid  the  female prcfencc; the  Gente- 
letza;the  women  will  put  me  out. 

Dor.  And  they  ftriue  to  put  thee  out  ,doe  thou  indeuor  to  put 
them. 

Atti.  In  good  faith  if  they  put  thee  out  of  countcnance;put 
thou  them  out  of  patienccj&  hew  their  eares  with  hacking  im~ 
pcrfe&vtteiance. 

A  3  "Dor. 


Dor.  Goc  ftand  to  it,ftiew  thy  fclfe  a  tale  man  of  thy  tonguej 
make  an  honeft  leggc,  put  off  thy  Cap  with  difcreete  carriage : 
and  fo  we  leaue  thee  t  o  the  kinde  Gemlemen.and  moft  refpec- 
tcd  Auditors.  Exeunt  y  rcmanet  t ant HmPhjlomn fits. 

PROLOGVS. 

NO  R  labours  hee  the  fauor  of  the  rudey 
Nor  offers  fops  vnto  the  Stigian  Dogge 
T o  force  afctlence  in  his  viperous  toungs: 
Nor  cares  he  toinftnuate  the  grace ^ 
Of  loath  A  detract  ion  ^nor  perfues  the  lone 
Of the  nice  C  rk  icks  of this f que  amity  ager 
Nor  ftriues  he  to  beare  vp  with  euerj faile 
Offloting  Cenfure:  nor  once  dreads  or  oarers 
what  enuious  hand  his  guilt  les  Mufe  hath  Jlruck^ 
^Svoeet  breath  from  tainted ftomacksyoho  can  fuck: 
But  to  the  faire proportion  d  hues  ofxoittey 
To  the  iutt  skale  of  euen paized  thoughts : 
To  thofe  that  know  the  pangs  of  bringing  forth 
A  perfect  feature:  to  their  gentlemindes^ 
That  can  as foone flight  of  as  fnde  a  blemifh, 
To  thofe  as  vmbly  loxoe  as  to  their  feete 
lam  obligd  to  bend :  to  thofe  his  Mufe, 
Makes Jolemne  honour y  for  their  rvijh  d  delight : 
He  vowes  induftriom fxveat  fhall pale  his  cheeke^ 
But  heeleglofe  vp  fleeke  obieffs  for  their  eyes  • 
For  thofe  he  is  afoamd,  his  befts  too  baddy 
^Ajl/ly  fubieft  too  toofimply  cladd 
Is  all  his prefent^all his  ready  payy 
For  many  many  debts .  Giue  further  day 
lie gixe a  Prcuerbe,  Sufferance  giueth  eafe : 
So  you  may  once  be  patdyoeonce  may  pleafe.  Exit. 


sACT. 


what  ror  wil. 


ACT.  ii  SC*s£.  i, 

Enter  Quadratus,PhyIus  following  him  with  a  lute, 
a  Fag* going  before  Quadratus  with  **  torch  9 

*^ty'C*\  *  befeech  you     rccIa™e  his  wits, 

KJ*      matters  mad,ftarke  mad,alaffe  for  loue, 

Qua.  ForJouc?nay  and  he  be  not  mad  for  hate, 
Tis  amiable  fortune;  I  tell  thee  youth 
Right  rare  and  geafon  :ftrang  ?mad  for  loue, 
O  /Low  me  him  He  giue  him  reafons  ftraight. 
So  forcible  fo  all  inuincible, 
That  it  fhall  drag  loue  out.run  mad  for  loue? 
What  mortally  exfiftes,on  which  our  hearts 
Should  beinamored  with  fuch  paffiori? 
For  loue  ?  come  Thylus^comz  He  chaung  his  fate, 
In  fteed  ofloue  lie  make  him  mad  for  hate. 
But  troth  fay  what  ftraines  his  madnefTe  of? 

i^/.Phantafficall. 

^^Jmmure  hiiu,skoncehim,barrecadoehimint, 

PhantaHicall  mad>thrice  blefled  heart; 

Why  harkc  good  ^Phjlus :  (o  that  thy  narrow  fence, 

Gould  but  containe  menow)all  that  exfifts, 
r  Takes  valuation  from  oppinion: 
/  A  giddy  minion  now :  pifli,thy  ta(t  is  dull, 

And  canft  not  rellifo  me ,comc  wher's  lacemc, 

Enterl&como  vnbraced  an&careles  dreJF 
PA/.Looke  where  he  coms.-O  map  of  boundles  wo! 
laco.Yon  gleame  is  day,darknes,fleepe  and  feare,  I 
Dreames,and  the  vgly  Vifions  of  the  night 
Arebeate  to  hell  by  the  bright  palme  of  light, 
Now  romes  the  fwaine  and  whiffells  vp  the  morne/ 
Dcepe  Silence  breakes.-all  things  Hart  vp  with  light, 
Only  my  hart3that  endles  night  and  day, 
Lies  bed«red,crippeld  by  soy  Lwea3 
J?^tThere5s  a  ftraine  law* 


WHAT  rOV  WILL. 

Nay  now  I  feee  hee  s  madde  mofl  palpable, 
He  fpeakes  like  a  playerjiah  !  poeticall. 

laco.  The  wanton  lpring  lyes  dallying  with  the  earth, 
And  powers  frefh  bloud  in  her  decayed  vaines, 
Looke  how  the  new  fapt  branches  are  in  childe 
With  tender  infants,how  the  Sunnedrawesout, 
And  fhapes  their  moyfturc  into  thoufand  formes 
Of  fprouting  buddes,all  things  that  (how  or  breath, 
Are  now  inliaur'd,fauing  my  wretched  breft, 
That  is  eternally  congeald  with  Ice 
Offroz'd^ifpaire.  O  {^e!iaic$yytonice9 

Qua.  Still  faunce  qucftion  mad  ? 

laco.  O  where  deth  Vtety  and  Vitty  reft  ? 

Qua.  Fetch  cordes  he's  irrecouerable,  mad,  ranke  madde, 
He  calls  for  ftrange  Qhymeras^ fictions 
That  haue  no  being  fince  the  curfe  of  death 
Was  throwne  on  mzn:Pitty  and  Piety  , 
Whole  daine  conuerfe  with  them?  alas  vainc head, 
Vitty  and  Piety  are  long  fince  dead. 

/tf£\?,Ruine  to  Chaunce,and  all  thatftriuetoftand, 
Like  fwolne  Celojfes  on  her  tottering  Bafi9 
Fortune  is  blindc  

Qua.  You  lye,  you  lye, 
None  but  a  mad  man  would  terme  Fortune  blind, 
How  can  fhee  fee  to  w  ound  defert  fo  right  ? 
Iuft  in  the  fpeeding  place :  to  girt  leud  browes 
With  honord  wreath;ha  ?  Fortune  blinde?  away, 
How  can  flie  hud-winkt  then  fo  rightly  fee, 
To  flarue  rich  worth  and  glut  iniquitie  ? 

Iaco,  O  Loue ! 

Qua.  Loue  ?  hang  loue, 
It  is  the  abiedt  out-caft  of  the  world, 
Hate  all  things,hate  the  world,thy  fclfe,all  men, 
Hate  knowledge?ftriue  not  to  be  ouer-wifc, 
„  It  drew  diftrudtion  into  Paradifc, 
Hate  Honor, Vertue,they  are  baites, 
That  tice  mens  hopes  to fadder  fates, 
Hate  beautieaeuery  ballad-monger, 

Can 


what  ror  WILL. 

Can  cry  his  idle  foppifh  humor 
Hate  riches,wcakhes  a  flattering  Iacke, 
A  dors  to  f ace,mcv\cs  hind  tfry  backe. 
He  that  is  poot  c  is  fi;  nicly  fped, 
He  neuer  lhall  be  flattered [, 
All  thinges  are  error,  durt  and  nothing, 
Or  pant  with  want  or  gorg'd  tolothing, 
Loue  onely  hate3aftV Ct  no  higher 
Then  praile  of  heauen,wine,a  fire. 
Suck  vp  thy  daies  in  filent  breath, 
When  their  fhuflFs  out  come  Simor  deaths 
Now  Sir  adieu  runne  mad  and  tvvilt, 
The  worft  is  this  my  rimes  but  fpilt. 

laco  Thy  rimes  aie  fpilt  who  would  not  run  ranke  mad* 
To  fee  a  wandring  French  man  nuall,  nay 
Out-Arip  my  fute.Ke  kitt  my  Gr/wchecke, 

QuaJWhy  man  I  faw  my  dog  euen  kifle  thy  Qclias  %pe% 

i^.Tomoirowmornethey  goe  to  wtd, 

Qu?% Well  then  I  knew. 
Whether  to  morrow  nighr  they  - go*. 

Iaco.  Say  quick.  r 

Qua  To  bed 
<^  -laco  J.  will  inuoke  the  triple  Heccate, 
1  IVlake  changes  as  potent  as  the  breath  of  F^te, 
But  He  confound  the  match, 

Qua^zy  then  good  day, 
And  you  be  colouring  once  He  flink  away,      Sx-t  QuadratUil 

faco&oy  could  not  Orpheus  make  the  ftones  to  daunce? 

Phy, Yes  Sir. 

laco .Bir  Lady  a  fweete  touch:did  he  nc  t  bring  Euridice  oof of 
hell  with  his  lute. 
Phy  So  they  fay  Sir3 

laco.  And  thou  chanft  bring  filiashczd  out  of  the  window 
with  thy  Lute,well  hazard  thy  breath.-looke  Sir  hearesadittyv  , 
Tis  fouly  writ  flight  wit  croffd  here  and  thfcre, 
But  where  thou  findft  a  blot,their  fall  a  teare.  e 
The  Song, 

Fiepeace,peace,peace,tthath  no  paffion  inc. 

B  O 


w  it  At  r  or  iv  i  l. 

0  melt  thy  breath  in  fluent  fofter  tunes 
That  euery  note  may  feeme  to  tricle  downe 
Like  fad  distilling  t  cares  and  makerO  God 
That  I  were  but  a  Poet  now  t'exprefle  my  thoughts 
Or  a  Mufitian  but  to  fing  my  thoughts 

Or  any  thing  but  what  I  am  3  fing't  ore  once  more 
My  greefes  a  boundles  fea  that  hath  no  fhore. 

Hee  Singes  and  is  anf\vered,from  aboue  a  Willow  garland  is 
floung  downe  and  the  fonge  ceafetb* 
Is  this  my  fauor.?am  I  crown'd  with  f korne? 
Then  thus  Imanumirmy  flau  d  condition. 
Celia  but  hcare  me  execrate  thy  loue. 
By  heauen  that  once  was  confious  of  my  loue 
By  all  that  is  that  knowes  my  all  was  thine 

1  will  perfeu  with  detection. 

Thawart  without  ftretched  vehemence  of  hate 
Thy ,wifhed  Hymen:  I  will  craze  my  braine 
But  all  difceauer  all :  thy  hopes  vnite 
What  rage  fo  violent  as  loue  tum'd  fpight? 

Enter  Randolfo  and  Andrea  with  a  application  reading. 
Ra#  Humbly  compUyn'tng  kyfing  the  hands  9fyour  excelence your 
fore  orators  Randolfo  and  Andrea  be feecheth  forbidding  of  the  dip 
honord  match  of  their  Ncece  Celia  W'tddovp  to  their  'Brother——— 
O  twill  do,twill  do,  it  can  not  chufe  but  doc. 

sAnd.  What  fhould  one  fay  what  fliould  one  do  now,  vmph 
If  lhe  do  match  with  yon  fame  wand  ring  knight 
Shee's  but  vndone^hereftimation^wealth  —  ■  ■ 

laco.  Nay  fir  her  eftimations  mounted  vp 
She  (hail  be  Ladi'dandfwecte  'JHidamdnow, 

%*nt  Be  Ladi'd  ha5ha,  O  could  fhc  but xecaulc 
The  honord  Port  of  her  deccafed  loue  ; 
Butthinke  whole  wife  (he  was,God  wot  noknights 
But  one(that  title  of)  was  euen  a  Prince 
K  Sultane  iW^#;^.-:h  rice  was  he  made.. 
In  dangerous  atroes  Venice  prouidst  ore. 

An,  He  was  a  Marchant,but  fo  bounteous 
Valiant,w!fe3learncd5all  fo  abfolute 
That  naughtsiwas  valewed  praiffull  excellent 

But 


WHAT  rov  mi. 

But  in  it  was  he  moft  praiffull  excellent. 

>  Uco.  O I  ftiall  nere  forget  how  he  went  cloath'd 
He  would  maintain  e't  a  bafe  ill  vf  d  fafhion 
To  bind  aMarchanttothefullenhabit 
Of  precife  black,cheefly  in  Venice  ftate. 
Where  Marchants  guile  the  top 
And  therefore  fliould  you  haue  him  paffe  the  bridge/ 
Vp  the  Rialto  like  a  foldier 
(As  rtill  hce  ttood  a  Potejlate  at  fea) 

Kan.  In  a  black  beuer  felt,afh  colour  plainc 
A  Florentine  cloth  of  filuer  Ierkin,fleeues 
White  fatten  cut  on  tinfcll,then  long  ftocke. 

/^.French  paines  imbroder'd,  Gold-fmithcs  worke,0  God! 
Me  thinkes  I  fee  him  now  how  he  would  walkc: 
With  what  a  iolly  prefence  he  would  pace 
Round  the  Rialto,  Well  hec's  foonc  forgot 
A  (haggling  fir  in  his  rich  bed  muft  fleepc 
Which  if  I  can  not  croflejlecurfe  and  weepe. 
Shall  I  be  plaine  as  Trmh^l  loue  your  Sifter  % 
-      My  education  birth  and  wealth  deferues  her 
I  haue  no  aofle,no  rub  to  flop  my  fute 
But  Lauardurs a  knigbt,that  ftrikes  all  mute. 

*Anm  I  ther's  the  diuill,fhc  muft  be  Ladi'd  now, 

Iaco.  Oillnurf'd  cuftome  no  foner  is  the  wealthy  Marchant 
His  wife  left  great  in  faire  pofleflions  (dead 
But  giddie  rumor  grafpes  it  t wixt  his  teeth 
And  fhakes  it  bout  our  eares.Then  thethcr  flock 
Arout  of  crafed  fortunes  whofe  crakt  ftates 
Gape  to  be  fodderd  vp  by  the  rich  maffc 
Of  the  deccafed  labores,and  now  and  then 
The  troupe  of.  lbefeeehandl protefi  t 
Andbeleeue  it  fweete,i$  mixd  with  too  or  three 
Hopefull,well  flock  t,  neat  dpthed  Qytiz*ens 

*Ran.  But  as  we  fee  the  fonne  of  a  Diuinc 
Seldome  proucs  Preacher,or  a  Lawiers  fonnc 
Rarely  a  pleader,(for  they  flriuc  to  Run 
A  various  fortune  from  their  Aunceflors) 
So  tis  right  geafon  for  the  Mtrchantes  widow* 

B  z  To 


WHAT  rOV  tr/L. 

To  be  the  Cytizsns  lotTd  fecond  fpoufe.' 

laco.  Variety  of  obie&cs  pleaic  vs  Hill 
One  difli  though  nere  fo  cookt  dorh  quickly  fill. 
When  diuerfecates  che  pallats  fcence  delight 
And  with fr em  taft  cicates  new  appetite. 
Therefore  my  vwddow  flic  :aineers ihe  blackes 
For    cures  ;turl]es  of  the  furu-gownes,and  futuaies 
The  bedrow  le  of  her  futors  thinkes  and  thinkes , 
An  j  ftraightherqucfting  tHd&gtus  fprings  vp  a  knight, 
Haue  afcei  then  a  mainc  tne  gam's  a  foote 
The  match  dap:  vp  ,  tut  tis  tne  knigl^  t  muft  do't. 

RfH.Thcn  muft  my  pretty  peate  be  FanVt  and  Coach'd. 
Lico  MuflPd  Mask'd  and  Ladled,  with  my  more  then  mod. 
lweece  Madam, 
But  how  long  doth  this  perfume  of  fweete  Madam  Iafl?  = 
Faith  tis  but  a  waflifent My  Riotous  fir 
Beginnes  to  crack  Ge-ftes  on  his  Ladies  front, 
Touches  her  new  flampt  gentry 5:akes  a  glut 
Keepes  out,abandonshome,  and  (bends  and  fpends 
Till  floc^  be  melted,  thei*  fir  takes  vp  heerc 
Takes  vp  there,cill  no  where  ought  is  left. 
Then  for  the  Low-countries, hay  for  the  Trench 
And  fo(to  m Vp  rime- god  night  fweete  wench* 

>Rah-.vy  bleflednelfew^eeleHopchis  fatall  lot, 

Iaro.  B  *t  how*but  how? 

Ran.  Wny  flay  leci'thmke  aplot. 

zAn  Was  not*  Albano Ulelet&o  horrorsbleTich? 

Ran.  Mot  peered  m  Tr*nic*ytcn  birCh3fortiitte  laue, 

*s4n.  Tis  skarcc  three  mon  thes  foce  fom&negauehim  dead. 

Ran.  In  the  blacke  figU  in  che  Venetian  gulfe. 

*An,  You  hold  a  truth. 

Rani  Now  what  a  g'gglet  is  this  Celia} 

tA*.  To  match  ft  frJdatne  fo  vn  vorthely? 

Ran.  Why  flie  might  hkue  ~  ' 

*Anm  Who  n.ight  not  fi'Ua  haue? 
The  pafftonat€  inamord  Iacomo. 

J  icq.  The  patfionateinamoi'd/^tttd. 
An.  Ofhonord  linage;  and  not  meanly  rich. 
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WHAT  TOV  W I L* 

Ran  The fpright full  Pifojht  ^reat Florentine, 
AureLus  Tuber. 
And.  And  toleauethefc  all, 
And  wed  a  wandring  Knight  Sir  Lauerdure, 
A  God  knowcs  what? 

J?^#* Brother  fhc  fhall  not,fliaI  our  blood  be  moimgreld  with 
the  corruption  of  aitragling  French} 

.^W.Saint  Marks  flic  fhall  not, 

faco.hhc  fhall  not  fathers  by;oui  brotherfoules. 

Ran  Good  day. 

laco.Wifhmc  good  day?it  ftands  in  idle  (lead, 
My  ^eliasloRfiU  my  good  daies  are  dead. 

The  Cornets  found  a florifo. 
Harke  Lorenzo  Celfo  the  loofe  Venice  I  >uke, 
Is  going  to  bcd,tis  now  a  forward  morne 
Fore  he  take  relt.O  ftrange  transformed  fight, 
When  Princes  make  night  day  the  day  there  night. 
And  Come  weele  peticion  him, 
Iaco  Away  away, 
He  skornes  all  plaints  makes  left  of  ferious  fute. 
Ran.VzW  out  as't  twill  I  am  refolued  to  do't. 
The  Cornets  found. 
Enter  the  Duke  coppled  with  a  Ladyjvco  cooples  mere  with  them, 
the  men  hming  tobacco  pipes  in  their  hands  >the  vrocmen  (ttty 
they  daunce  a  round .  The  Petition  is  deliuered  vp  by  Ran- 
dolfo,f£<?  Duke  light es  his  tobaccv  pipe 'Wtt h  it  and  noes  out 
daunting^ 
Ran$i\\\t  Afarke Saint  Marke. 
/ft*.Did  not  I  tell  you,loofe  no  more  rich  time, 
What  can  one  gee  but  mierfrom  afwine? 

And,  Lets  worke  a  croffe,weele  fame  it  all  aboute 
The  French  mans  gelded. 
Ran.O  thats  abiolute. 

faco.Fic  ont  away,fhe  knowes  to  well  'tis  falfe, 
I fe  ire  it  to  well.No  no  I  hau't  will  ftrongly  doe^ 
Who  knowes  Francifco  Soranz^a? 

i^^.Pifl^pifh.why  what  of  him? 

ItcojLs  he  not  wondrous  like  your  decea  fd  kinfman  Albany . 

P  3  And^ 


what  rov  JVIL. 

And,  Exceedingly3theftrangeft  nccrly  like 
In  voice,in  geftureface  in— - 

Ran.  Nay  he  hath  ^/^/wimperfe&ion  too, 
And  ftuttes  when  he  is  vehemently  mou'd. 

loco.  Obferue  me  then/him  would  I  haue  difguif  d, 
Moft  perfect  like  Albano  :  giuing  out, 
tAIbanofaud  by  fwimming(as  in  faith 
Tis  knowne  he  fwoinc  moft  tfrangely)rumov  him, 
This  mornc  arriu'd  in  uV/:/r*,heere  to  lurke 
As  hauing  heard  the  for-ward  Nuptials, 
T  obferue  his  wifes  moft  infamous  lewd  had: 
And  to  reuenge— — 

Ran.  I  hau  t,  I  hau't,I  hau't/cvvill  be  inuincible. 

Iaco%  By  this  meanes  now  fome  tittle  time  we  catch, 
For  better  hopes  at  leaft  difturbe  the  match. 

sAnd.  He  to  Francifca. 

Ran.  Brother  ^Adrian 
You  h?.ue  our  brothers  piciure,fiiape  him  to  it. 

And.  Precife  in  each  but  TajfeHJczzxz  it  not. 

Ran.  Saint  Marks  then  profper  once,our  hopefull  plot. 

Iaco>  Gcod  foules,good day,I haue  not  ilept  laft  night, 
lie  take  a  nap,then  pell  mell  broach  all  fpight,      Exeunt  ^ 

ACTVS  2.     SCENA.  i. 

One  knock**  :  Lauerdurc  drarves  the  Curtaines fitting  his 

bed  apparalling  himfelfejhis  trunk*  of  apparaile 
fianding  by  him. 
Laue.  Ho  Bydett  Lackey. 

*3jd.  S  inio  r  ?  Enter  Bydett  with  Water  and  a  T well. 

Lane.  See  who  knocksjookc  you  boy5perufe  their  habits,  re- 
turne  perfect  not  ice  Jala  ly  ro.     Exit  Bid.c^  retnrnesfrefently* 

Byd,  Quadratics. 

Lou,  Quadrat  us*  mor&icHjna  vie:  I  lay  not  at  my  lodging  to 
night,  I!e  not  fee  kirn  now  on  my  foule,hec's  in  his  old  'Terpetn* 
ana  lute,  I  am  not  within. 

*Byd.  He  is  faire,gallant,rich,  neate  as  a  Bride-groome ,  frefh 
as  a  new-minted  fix-pcnce,with  him  L-.mpatho  Doria?Sjmpltci* 
ns  Taker.  Lm. 


wHATrOV  wit. 
*Lah.  And  in  good  cloathes.  ' 
Byd.  Accoutred  worthy  a  prefence, 

Latt.  Vdes  fo :  my  gold  wrought  Waft-coatc  and  Night-cap 
open  my  Trunck,lay  my  richeft  kite  on  the  top,  my  Veluet  flip  - 
pcrs,cloth  of  gold  gamaihes,  where  are  my  cloch  of  filuer  hofe, 
lay  them.  — 

Bydetm  Atpawne  fir. 

Lau.No  fir,I  do  not  bid  you  lay  them  at  pawne  Sir. 

Byd.  No  fir,you  need  not  for  they  are  there  already. 

Lau.  Mor  dugarz^one  :fet  my  richeftGloues,Garters,Hatt$, 
iuft  in  the  wayof  their  eyes/o  let  them  in ,  obferue  mce  withall 
dutious  refpe&3Iet  them  in . 

Enter  Quadratu^Lampadio  Doria;  and 
SimpliciusFaber. 

Qua.  ^hoebfu^Phoebe^unnc^oonc^nd  feauen  Starres  make 
thee  the  dilling  of  Fortune.my  fweet  Latter  dure, my  rich  French 
bloud,ha  yee  deere  rogue,haft  any  pudding  Tobacco  ? 

Lam.  God  morrow  Sinior. 

Sim.  CMounfieurLauerdnre ^do  you  fee  that  Gentleman,  hee 
goes  but  in  black  Sattin  as  you  fee  ,  but  by  Hellkon  hee  hath  a 
cloth  of  Tiflue  wit,  hee  breakes  aieft,  ha,  hecieraile  againftthe 
Courttil  the  gallants— O  God  he  is  yery  Neclarrf  you  butfip 
of  his  loue ,  you  were  immortall  ,  I  muft  needes  make  you 
knowne  to  him :  He  induce  your  loue  with  deere  regarde.  Smi- 
or  Lampatho  hecr's  is  a  French  Gentleman  CMonnfieur  Laucr- 
dure  a  Traueller,a  beloued  of  heauen,courts  your  acquaintance. 
Lam.  Sir  I  proteft  I  not  onely  take  diftinft  notice  of  your  deere 
rarities  of  exterior  prefence,  but  alfo  I  proteft  I  am  mod  vehe- 
mently inamor'd,  and  very  paffionately  doateon  your  inwatd 
adornements  andhabilities  offpiric,!  proteft  I  fhaJl  be  proud  to 
doe  you  moft  obfequious  vaflalage. 

Qua.  Is  not  this  rare  now :  now  by  Gorgons  head, 
Igape  and  am  ftruck  ftiffe  in  wonderment, 
At  fight  of  thefe  ftrangebeafts.You  Qhamblet  youths 
Symplkius  Faber  that  Hermofhrodite, 
"Tarty  par pale ,that  baftard  Moungerell  foule^1 
Is  nought  but  admiration  and  applaufe, 


what  ror  W ILL. 

Of  you  L.wf-itbj  Doru}  a  fufne  caske, 

Deuctc  to  mouldy  cuftomes  cf  hoard  eld, 

Doth  he  bu:  ipcake,0  tenrs  pf  heauen  itfelfc,  < 

Doth  he  once  wrice,0  ltfu  admirab'e 

Crvcs  cut  Simpkcim:  then  Lvr.patho  fpicccs, 

And  f ayes  faith  'tis  good.  But  O  to  markc  yon  xhing 

Sweatc  to  vnicc  acquaintance  to  his  friend, 

Labour  his  praife:  andindeere  his  worth 

\V:c *.  cities  all  as  formally  crickt  forth, 

A;  the  Of  s>f  a  DedjcAtcrie  Sfijile, 

Then  f.:  to  view  Lrfwrp-ir^heprocefts, 

PkDCcfls  and  vowes,  bch  fuddeine  heate  of  loue, 

TharO  cv.  cre  warmth  inough  of  nrith  to  urie, 

The  ftintlefle  teares  of  old  Hcraclitm 

Make  NjJke  to  laugh. 

L.rw.  I  proteft  I  fnali  bee  prcud  to  giue  youproofe,  I  hold  a 
moft  religious  arfiar.ee  fftfl  your  loue. 

Z.  J  ".  Nay  gentle  Sinior : 

Lam.  Let  meenot  liue  els  ,1  proteft  I  will  ftrainc  my  Ytmoft 
f.ne  j-Sin  itrengchning  yourpretious  eftkpitc,]  protdV  will  do 
ail  rights  in  all  good  offices  that  friendship  can  touch  ,  01  am- 
plc-f:  ve::ue  deferue. 

Otli  I  nrcceft  beleeue  him  not, He  beg  thee  L.tfierixre 
For  a  conceal  d  Ideot  it  thou  cicdit  him, 
Hce's  a  Hrrnrand  v\ith  C-.ur.t  fcenc 
Of  perhmi'd  words, drawes  to  make  a  prey 
V  —  Iz      ter  sfrhy  credit.  O  this  hoce  crackling  loqC 
That  blafethon  aninftant,  f  imcs  me  cut 
O.i  the  ■  enf:  purre  or  k:nd;;eile,with  p;oteft,pro:cft, 
Catz*  I  dread  thefe  houe  protcfts,thac  preffc 
Come  on  fo  fait,no,no,a\*ay,away, 
You  arc  a  common  friend  or  will  betray. 
Lc:  kric  dip  amicy,that's  got  w  ith  fute, 
I  hate  this  whor:in  leuethaf  s  prcftitute. 

L*?i.   "ornc  on  mv  Tailor,could  he  not  bring  home, 
My  Sirrin  Taffeta,  or  Tiflue  futc  : 
Rut  I  muft  needs  bee  cloath'd  id  Wollen  thus. 

.v. hat  fayes  he  fo:  my  S;luer  hole  ? 


WHAT  XOV  WILL. 

Ajid  Prim-rofe  Sattin  DoubletjGods  my  life, 
Giucs  he  no  more  obferuance  to  my  body* 

Lam.  O  in  that  laft  fute  gentle  Lauerdurc, 
Vifite  my  lodging :  by  sAppollos  front 
Do  but  inquire  my  name ;  O  ftraight  theile  fay 
Lampatho  liites  him-felfe  in  fuch  a  hofe. 

Sim.  jMarke  that  Quadrat™. 

Lam.  Conforts  him-iclfe  with  fuch  a  doublet, 

Sim.  Good.goodjgood/D  Iefu  admirable. 

Lav.  La  laly  ro  Sir. 

Lam.  O  Fallot  I  Quadratus,  hzxkcyhzikc ,  a  moft  compleat 
phantafma ,  a  molt  ridiculous  humor ,  prec-thce  flioote  him 
through  and  through  with  a  ieft,make  him  lye  by  the  lee,  thou 
Bafilifco  of  witte. 

Sim.  O  Iefu,admirably  well  Cp6kcn,tA>ngelicaIt tongue. 

Qua.  Gnathonicall  Coxcomb e, 

Lam.  Nay  pre-thee/ut  feare  not  he's  no  edge  toole,  you  may 
ieft  with  him. 

S'tm.  No  edge-toole,oh ! 
Qua.  Tones  of  hcauen  it  felfc# 
Sim.  Tones  of  hcauen  it  felfe. 
Qua.  By  bleffcdnefle  I  thought  fo# 
L«m.  Nay  when,  when  ? 

Qua.  Why  thou  PoU-head>  thou  Iantu  3  thou  pouttron ,  thou 
proteft ,  thou  Eare-wig  that  wriggleft  into  mens  braiqes :  thou 
durty  cur  that  bc-mierft  with  thy  fawning3thou— 

Lam.  Obfcure  me,or  

Qua.  Sym$r  Lauerdure,by  the  hart  of  an  honcft  man,  this 
{  hufittythis  confufion  to  him,this  worfe  then  I  dare  to  name,abu« 
>  fcth  thee  moft  incomprehenfiblyj  is  this  your  proteft  of  moft 
obfequious  vaflalage,  proteft  to  ftraineyour  vtmoft  fumme* 
your  moft. — 

Lam.  So  Phcetus  warme  my  brainejle  rime  thee  dead, 
Lookefor  thcSatyre,if  allthefowcriuice 
Of  a  tart  braine,can  fowfe  thy  cftimate, 
He  pickle  thee. 

Qua.  Ha  he  mount  Chiratt on  the  wings  of  fame. 
A  horfe,a  horfc,my  kingdom  for  a  horfe, 

C  looks 


Looke  the  I  fpeake  play  fcrappcs.S;^;  He  downs 
Sing,fing,or  ftay  weelc  quailc  or  any  thing 
Riuo, Saint  U3/,?r%3lcts  talke  as  lofle  as  ayre 
Vn-wind  youthes  coullors,diiplay  our  felues 
So  thac  von  enuy-ftarued  Curre  may  ycalpe 
Andfpend  his  chappes  at  our  Phanta^ickneffe. 

Sj/m.  O  Lord  Quadratvs. 

Qua.  Away  Idolater,why  you  Don  Kj&JSndtr 
Thou  Ca --:ker  eaten  nifty  curre^thou  fnaffle 
To  freer  fpirits. 

Think'ft  thou  a  Iibetinc,am  vngiuM  breaft 
Skornes  not  the  fliackleffe  of  thy  enuious  clogges 
You  will  traduce  vs  vnto  publicke  f  korre. 

L  im.  By  this  hand  I  will. 
r  Qua.  ^/w*/rrfforthyhand,thy  heart,thy  braine> 
Thy  hate.tny  malice,Enuie,grinning  fpight 
Shall  a  free-borne  that  holdes  Antypathj\ 

Lam,  Antypathy. 

Qk*.  I  Antypathy* 
A  natiue  hate  vnto  the  carle  of man,barc-pated  feruitude, 
Quake  at  the  frownes  of  a  ragg'd  Satyrift 
A  fkrubbiag  railcr  whofe  couife  hardened  fortune 
Grating  his  hi Je,gau!mg  his  itarued  ribs 
Sittes  houling  at  'Defms  more  battle  fate 
Who  out  of  dungeon  of  his  black  Difpairs 
Skoules  at  rhe  fortune  of  the  fairer  'J^i'erit. 

Latt.  Tut  Fid  let  ail  runne  glib  and  fquare. 

Qua.  Vgs  futt  hee  -  cogges  and  cheates  your  funnier 
thouohtes, 
My  fpleen's  a  fire  in  the  heate  of  hate 
I  bearethefe  gnats  tha-  hummenbouteoureares, 
And  ftingc  bhfter  our  credit  s  in  obfeured  fliades, 

lutUi  Pewte^/^r^IaJajajtict [haugh 
Shall  I  forben  c  to  caper,fing  or  vault 
To  wcarc  fircfll  doathes  or  weare  perfiiirfd  fweetcs 
To  trick  mv  face,or  glory  in  my  fate, 
Ta  bandon  naturall  propenfnudes 
Mv  fancies  humor/cr  aftiflfe  ioynted, 

Tatafa 


v/uat  ror  wil. 

Tattr'd  nafty  tabcr  fac  djuhjajajy  ro 

Qua.  Now  by  thy  Ladies  checke  I  honor  thee 
My  rich  free-bloud,0  my  decre  libertine 
I  could  fuck  the  iuice,the  firrop  of  thy  lippc, 
For  thy  W0&  generous  thought.  CAly  Elyfitim. 

Lam,  O  Sir  you  are  fo  fquarc  you  skorne  repoofe. 
QrfW.  No  fir  ihould  difcrcetc  ChUjligophoros 
Or  the  decre  fpirit  acute  Cana^Hs 
(That  slretwe\t\\2Lt  moft  of  me  belou'd 
Who  in  the  rich  efteerne  1  prize  his  foule 
I  tenne  my  felfc)fliould  i hefe  once  menace  me 
>  Or  curbe,my  humors  with  well  goucrn'd  check 
Ifliould  with  moll  induftrious  regard  , 
Obferue  ab(tatne,and  curbe  my  skipping  lightnefle 
But  when  an  anogant  od  impudent, 
A  blufhles  fore-head  only  out  offcencc. 
Of  his  owne  wants ,  baules  in  malignant  quefting 
At  others  meancs  of wauing  gallantry 
Piphtfotttra. 

Lam.  I  raile  at  none  you  wrell  fquar'd  Syneor* 
Qua%  I  can  not  tell,tis  now  growne  faftaion, 
Whars  out  of  railyng's  out  of  fafhion: 
A  man  can  skarce  put  on  a  tuckt  vp  cap 
A  buttond  frizado  fute,f  karce  eatc  good  meate, 
Anchoues fMtarcjQUX.  hee's  Satyred 
And  termed  Phantafticallhy  the  muddy  fpawnc 
Of  flymie  Ncughtes,when  txot\Phantafiick*tejfef 
That  which  the  naturall  Sophy flers  tearme 
Phantujia  tmomplexa>\s  a  fun6lion 
Euen  of  the  bright  immortal  part  of  man. 
It  is  the  common  pa{Te,thc  facred  dore, 
Vnto  the  priue  chamber  of  the  foule 
That  bard  nought  pafleth  *paft  the  bafer  Court: 
Of  outward  fcence  by  it  th'inamoratc, 
Mofl  liuely  thinkes  he  fees  the  abfent  beauties 
Of  his  loud  miftrcs. 
By  it  we  fhape  a  new  creation, 
Of  things  as  yet  vnbprnc^by  it  wee  feede; 


iv HAT  rov  triL. 

Our  rauenous  memory,our  intention  feaft 
Slid  he  thats  not  Phantafticalfs  a  beaft. 

Lam.  Moft  Phantafticall  protc£Uon  ofPhantaftickncfle, 

Lau.  Faith  tis  good. 

Qua .  So 't  be  phantaftical  tis  wits  life  bloud. 
Lau.  Come  Sinior  my  legges  are  girt. 
Qua.  Phantaftically. 
Lau.  After  a  fpetiail  humor  a  new  cut, 
Qu$.  Why  then  tis,rare,tis  cxceilent.vds  fut 
And  I  were  to  be  hangd  I  would  bee  choke 
Phantaftically,he  canfkarce  be  fau'd 
Thats  not  phantafticallj  ftand  ferme  to  it. 
La.  Nay  then  fwcccc  fir  giuc  reafon,comc  on,wheti# 
Qua.  Tis  hell  to  runne  in  common  baft  of  men. 
Lau.  Haft  not  runne  thy  fclfe  out  of  breath  bulley. 
Qua.  And  I  haue  not  iaded  thy  eares  more  then  I  haue  ticrd 
my  tongue  ,  I  could  runne  difcourfe,  put  him  out  of  his 
full  pace. 

X  could  poer  fpeech  till  thou  crid'ft  ho,but  troth, 

I  dread  a  glut,and  I  confeflc  much  loue 

To  freer  gentry  whefe  pert  agill  fpirics 

1$  to  much  froft-bit  numb'd  with  il  ftraindfnibbes 

Hath  tender-reach 'd  my  fpeech.  By  Brutus  bloud 

He  is  a  turfc  that  will  be  flaue  to  man. 

But  he's  a  beaft  that  drcades  his  miftrefle  fanne. 

Lau ,Comc  all  mcrth  and  (blacejCapcrs^healthcs  and  whitFes 
To  morrow  are  my  nuptialls  celebrate: 
AH  friends  all  friends. 
Lam.  I  protcft  •  - 

Qua.  Nay  leaucproteftcs ,  pluck  out  your  fnarling  phanges. 
When  thou  haft  mcanes  be  Phantafticall  and  fociablc ;  goe  to, 
hcres  my  hand  and  you  want  fortie  fhillings  I  am  your  Macenas 
though  not  Ktauis  EcLite  re^ihus. 

hamm  Why  content  and  Iproteft 
Qua.Wz  noproteft. 

L*m.  Well  and  I  doc  not  leaue  thefe  fopperies  doc  not  lend 
me  fortie  fhillings,&  thefs  my  hand,  I  imbrace  you ,  loue  you, 
nay  adore  thee,  for  by  the  iuicc  of  worm-woode,  thou  haft  a 

bitter 


what  rovwiL. 

i 

bittcrbraine. 

Qh^ou  SimpUctfislwouh  leaue  that  flaring  fellow  Admiratio, 
2nd  Adoration  of  thy  acquaintance  wilt.  A  skornc  out  tis  odi- 
ous, too  eager  a  defence  argues  a  ftrong  oppofition,  &  to  vehe- 
ment a  praiie,  drawes  afufpition  of  others  worthy  difparige- 
mcnt. 

Set  tapers  to  bright  day,it  ill  befittes 

Good  wines  can  vent  themfelues.and  not  good  wittc3# 

Sym.  Good  truth  I  loue  you,  and  with  the  grace  of  Heaucn^ 
He  be  very  ciuell  and  — — -  — * 

Qua,  Phantafticall. 

Sym.  He  be  fome  thingjhauc  a  conceald  humorein  me  and 
twerebroachd  twold  fpurty  faith. 
jg#.Come  then  Saint  Mark*  lett  s  be,  as  light  aS  aire 
As  frefli  and  iocond  as  the  breft  of  May: 
Ipree  thee  good  French  knight  good  plump  chcekt  chub 
Runnefome  French  paflage ,  conic  lets  fee  thy  vaine, 
i)*//tfW,fceanes,and  fongs,royall  intcrtaine^ 

Lam.  Petite  lacqae  ,page,page,Bydet  fing 
Giuc  it  the  Vrencv  ierk,quick  fpart,lightly,ha, 
Ha  hers  a  turne  vnto  my  Lucea, 
Qua.  Stand  ftifFe  ho  ftand,takc  footing  firme  ftand  fure 
For  if  thou  fall  before  thy  miftres 
Thy  man-hod's  danvdjfland  firme— -ho  good/o/o. 

The  <D  dunce  and  Song. 

L4«.Come  now  via  alounc  to  folia. 

jg^.Stay  take  an  old  rime  firft  though  dry  and  leane 
Twill  ferue  to  clofc  the  ftomake  of  the  Sceane. 

Lan.  This  is  thy  humor  to  berime  v?  ftill, 
Neuer  fo  (lightly  pleafd  but  out  they  flic. 

Qua.  They  arc  mine  ownc,no  gleaned  Poetry, 
My  fafhions  knownc,out  rime  takt  as  you  lift: 
hficofot  the  fowcr  browd  Zoilift. 

i^uJickjTobaccOySackjtnd  Sleepe, 
7  he  tide  of  Sorrow  backward  kf*P** 

c  j,  If 


what  ror  jvil. 

If  thou  art  fad  at  others  fate, 

Riuo  drinkedeefcgiue  care  the  mate, 

Oh  vS  the  end  of  time  is  come. 

Fond  feare  oft  hat  we  cannot  fbnn, 

Whilft  quiche fl  fence  dothfrejhly  UH, 

Cltp  time  aboutejhug  fleafure  fa/f. 

The  Sifters  rauell  out  our  twine, 

He  that  knows  littts mefi  deuine. 

Error  deludes ;  whole  be  ate  this  hence, 

Naught  es  knowne  but  by  exterior  fence 7 

Let  glory  blafon  others  deede, 

CAly  blond  then  breath  craues  better  meede, 

Let  twattlingfame  cheat d  others  reft, 

lam  no  dijhfor  "Rumors feaft. 

Let  honor  others  hope  abufe, 

lie  nothi  ng  haue  fo  nought  will  loofe: 

lie ftriue  to  be  nor  great  nor  fmale> 

To  Hue  nordie,fate  helmet h  all, 

When  lean  breath  no  longer \t hen , 

Heauen  take  Mfhere  put  Amen. 

How  ift.how  ift? 

Lau.  Faith  fo,  fo,  telamant,  quelamant ,  as't  pleafe  Of  pinion 
to  currant  it. 

QupyVhy  then  vialctts  walke, 

Lau.  I  muft  giue  notice  to  an  od  pedant  as  wee  paflfe  of  my 
nuptials,!  vfe  him  for  he  is  abfeure  and  fhal  marry  vs  in  priuate, 
]  haue  many  enemies  but  fecrefic  is  the  beft  euafion  from  enuie. 

Qua  Holds  it  to  morrow? 

Lau  J.  firme  abfolute, 

Lam.  lie  fay  amen  if  the  Priefl:  be  mute* 
■  Qua.Epythalamiums  will  I  finge  my  chucke, 
Go  on,fp  end  freely  >out  on  drofTc  tis  muck.  Exeunt 


Enter. 


WHAT  TOV  WIL. 


£ titer  a  Schole-maifter, draws  the  curtains  behind  with, 
Batcus  NowSjSlipjNathaniclI  and  Holiferncs 
Vippo9fcbole-bvyes,Jittinjr  with 
bookes  in  their  hands. 

KM.Saluc  tjblagifter. 

Pcd  Saluete  p neri  eftote  falui>  vos  faluere  ex  opto  vobis  falutem^ 
Batte  my  filiffli  mi  Batte. 
Bat  .Quid  vis. 

Bed.  Stand  forth  repeat  your  leflbn  with  out  booke, 
Bat.  Anowncisthcnaineof  a  thing  that  may  be  feene  felt 
heard  or  vndcrftood. 
P^God  boy,on  on, 

Bat.  Of  nownes  fome  bee  fubftantiues  and  fome  bee  fub- 
ftantiues. 

P^AdiecStiues. 

Hat;  Adie&iues,  anownefubftantiue  ether  is  propper  to  the 
thing  that  it  betokneth. 
^   Ved\Nt\\  to  numbers. 

Ban  us.  In  Nownes  bee  two  numbers,  the  Singuler  and 
the  Plurall,  the  Singuler  number  fpeakethof  one  as  Lapis  a 
Stone  ,  the  Piurall  fpeaketh  of  more  then  one  ,  as  Lapides 
ftones. 

Ved.  Goodchilde,  now  thou  art  puft  Lapides  Stones, pro- 
ceed to  the  cafes  Nous ,  fay  you  next  Nous ,  vvher'syourieflbn 
Nous. 

Nousjl  am  in  a  verbe  forfooth. 
Ved  Say  on  for  footh  fay  fay. 

Noks\  A  verbe  is  a  part  offpeach  declined  with  mood  and 
tence  and  betokneth  doing  as  Amo\\6wz% 

Pf^.Hi;w  many  kied  of  verbes  arthere? 

JV^.r.2.Perfonall  and  imperfonall, 

P^.Ofverbs  petfonalls3how  many  kinds. 

Nou.  Fiue  A&iue  PaflmeNeirter  Deponent  and  Common 
A  Veber  A6tiue  ehdeth  in  O  and  Beetokneth  to  doe  as 
1  loue  and  by  putting  to  R  it  may  bee  a  pafliueas^Twrl 
amloued, 

Ved. 


pvUAT  XOV  WILL. 

Ped.  Very  good  child,  now  lcarnc  to  know  the  Deponent  and 
Common :  Say  you  flip. 

Sltp.  Qedant  arma\togA>concedant  lauria  lingua. 

Fed.  What  part  of  fpeach  is  hnguajnfleclejnfktte. 

Slip,  SinguiarlterynominattHo  Hec  lingua. 

Fed.  Why  is  lingua  the  Feminine  gender  ? 

Slip.  Forfooth  becaufe  ic  is  the  Fcmenine  gender. 

Ted.  Ha  thou  Afie,thou  Do\t>Idemper  idem,  marke  it :  lingua 
is  declined  with  Hec  the  Fcmenine,  becaufe  it  is  a  houfhold 
ftufFe  perticularly  belonging ,  and  moft  commonly  refident  vn- 
dcrthcroofe  of  Womens  mouthes  .  Come  on  you  Nathaniell 
fay  you,fay  you  next,not  too  faft,fay  tretably,fay. 

Natb.  Mafcula  dicuntur  Monofilaba  nomina  quedam. 

<PeK  Fafter,faftcr. 

Nath.  Vtjfzlyfol)  ren  &  jplen :  caryferyv'tr,va4ivadisyiujma4i 
Bes,cres,pres  &  pesyglis,glirens  habens  gcnetiuo>  * 
IJMosfosjros  &  tros,muns,  dens>monsypons. 

Ped.  Rupytupyfnupy  Jlup3  bor,bor}corjnor  :  hollayboUaJholk7yo\i 
Holif ernes  Pippo ,  put  him  downe ,  wipe  your  Nofe :  fie  on  your 
fleeuc,where's  your  Muckcnder  your  Grand-mother  gaue  you? 
well  fay  on/ay  on. 

Hoi.  Prce  Maifter  what  words  this  ? 

Ted^Jfe^Jfe. 

Hoi.  As  in  prefentiperfettum  format  injnjn. 
Ped.  In  what  Sir? 
Hoi.  Perfetlum  format  in  what  Sir  ? 
Ped.  In  what  Sir  in  avit  ? 
Hoi.  In  what  Sir  in  avi. 
Vt  noji*6ynaui>  vocitOyVocitas^voci^voci^voci-^ 
Ped.  What's  next? 
Hot.  Voci,  What's  next? 

Pedm  Why  thou  vngratious  child,  thou  fimplc  animall,  thou 
barnacle./fow  fnarc  him,  take  him  vp,  and  you  were  my  father 
you  fliould  vp. 

Hoi.  Indeed  I  am  not  your  Father  ,0  Lord  now  for  God 
fake  j  let  mee  go  out,  my  mother  told  a  thing,I  fhall  bewray  all 
els.  Harkeyou  Maiftcr,my  Grand-mother  intreatcs  you  to  come 
to  dinner  to  morrow  morning. 

Ml 


what  ror  WILL. 

'  Ted.  I  fay  vntruffc  take  him  vp,  A^difpatch  what  not  per- 
fect in  an  eAjfi  in  prefers  ty? 

Hoi.  In  truth  lie  bee  as  perfect  an  AJfe  in  prefentj  as  any  of 
this  Company  ,  with  the  grace  of  god  law  *  this  once ,  this  once, 
and  I  do  fo  any  more  -~ 

Fed,  I  fay  hold  him  vp. 

Hoi.  Ha  let  mc  fay  my  praiers  firft .  You  know  not  what  you 
ha  done  now ,  all  the  furrup  of  my  braine  is  runnc  into  my  but- 
tockes  &  yee  fpill  the  iuice  of  my  ^\it  well^ha  fweetc,hafweete, 
hunny  baibary  fugerfweete  Maiffer. 

Ted.  Sance  trickes  trifles,delaies,demurrersprocrafanations 
orretarations  mount  hinynounchim. 

Enter  Quadratics  Lampatho  Lauerdurc 
and  Simplicius. 

Qm%  Be  merciful!  my  gentle  Sinior. 
Lah.  Weele  fue  his  pardon  out , 

Ted.  He  is  repnuedrand  now  Apollo  Wcfle  your  braines<F* 
cundws  and  Elaborate  eltegance,  make  your  prcfence  gratious  in 
the  ey:sofyour  Miflres, 

Lm.  You  muft  along  with  vs,lend  priuate  eare# 

Sim.  What  is  your  name. 

Hoi  Holifernes  Fippo. 

Sim.  Who  gauc  you  that  name .  Nay  let  mee  alone  for  Ipo- 

fing  ofafcholler. 

Hoi.  My  godfathers  and  god-mothers  in  my  baptifme* 
Sim.  Truly  gallants  I  am  inamord  on  thee  boy  wilt  thou 

feme  me. 

Hoi.  Yes  and  pleaic  my  grand-mother  when  I  come  to  years 
©f  difcretion. 

Ved  And  you  haue  a  propenfitudc  to  him,hc  fliall  be  for  you: 
I  was  folicitedto  graunt  himleaucto  play  the  Lady  in  com- 
medies  prefented  by  Children ,  but  I  knew  his  voice  was  to 
fmale  and  his  ftature  to  loe^fing,  fing  a  treble  Holif ernes  j  fing. 

The  Song. 

A  very  fmale  fweetc  voice  He  a(Tureyou# 
Qua%  Tis  fmally  fweete  indeede. 

D  Sim. 


what  r or  jvil. 

Sym.  A  very  pretty  Child,hold  vp  thy  head,there,buy  thee  Tome 

plummes. 

Qua.  Nay  they  muft  play3you  go  a  long  with  vs. 
Ved.  Ludendi  veni*  efi  pet  La  &  concejfa. 
All.  Cjnttias. 

Sym.  Piffts  my  pagc,how  like  you  him^ha  has  hee  not  a  good 
face3ha. 

Latt,  Exceeding  amiable^come  away, 
I  Jong  to  fee  my  loue  my  Celt*. 

Sym.  Carry  my  rapier  hold  vp  fo,  good  chiide^flay  gallants 
Viwph  a  fweete  face. 

Lam.  I  relifh  not  this  mirth^my  fpirit  is  vntwift, 
My  heart  is  raueld  oucin  difcontents, 
I  am  deepe  thoughtfully  twdlfhoote  myfoule 
Through  all  creation  of  omnipotence. 

Qua,  What  art  melancholy  Lampe.  He  feede  thy  humor 
He  giue  thee  reafon  ftraight  to  hang  thy  felfe 
Mark't  mark't :  In  heauens  handiwork  theirs  naught 
Beleeueit. 

Lam.  In  heauens  handiwork  ther's  naught 
None  more  vile,accurfed,  reprobate  to  bliflc 
Then  maraud  mong  men  a  fcholler  moft. 
Things  onely  flefhly  fenciciue,an  Oxe  or  Horfe, 
They  line  and  eate^and  fleepe,and  drinkc,  and  die 
And  are  not  toucht  with  recollections 
Of  things  ore-part  orftaggerd  infant  doubtes  ! 
Of  things  fucceedmgrbut  leaue  the  manly  beaftes, 
And  giue  but  pence  a  peece  to  haue  a  fight: 
Of  beaffly  man  now. 

Sym.  What  fo  Limpatho,  good  truth  I  will  not  pay  your  Or- 
dinary if  you  come  not. 

Lam.  Doft  thou  heare  that  voice.  He  make  aparrat  now3 
As  good  a  man  as  hee  in  foureteene  nights 
Jneuer  heard  him  vent  a  fiUable: 
Of  his  owne  creating  fince  I  knew  t  he  vfe 
Of  eyes  and  eares  ?  Well  he's  perfect  bleft, 
Becoiife  a  perfeft  beaft,  Ile'gage  my  heart 
He*no.wcs  no  difference  cflentiall 

Twixc 


what  ror  wil. 

Twist "my  dog  and  him .  The  horefon  fot  is  blcft 

Is  rich  in  ignorance;makes  faire  vfance  on't 

And  eueiy  day  augments  his  barbarifme 

So  loue  me  Calmnes  I  do  enuy  him  forts. 

I  was  a  fchollenfeaucn  vfc-full  fprings 

Did  I  defloure  in  quotations 

Of  croffd  oppinions  bout  the  foule  of  man 

The  more  1  learnt  the  more  I  learnt  to  doubt 

Knowledge  and  wit  faiches  foes,turne  fayth  about 

Sim.  Nay  come  good  Sinior  ,  I  ftay  all  the  gentlemen  here,  I 
wood  famegiue  my  prity  page  a  pudding  pie. 

Lam.  Honeft  Epicure. 
Nay  marke  lift  delight,  delight  my  fpaniell  flept,whilft  I  baufd 
Tofld  ore  the  dunces  por'd  on  the  o*d  print  ;  (leaues. 

Of  titled  w  ordes,and  ftil  my  fpaniell  dept. 
Whilft  1  wafted  IampoiIe.bat  ed  my  flefla 
Shrunk  vp  my  veines.and  ftill  my  fpaniel  flept. 
And  ftill  1  held  conuerfe  with  Zabarell 
Aquino*  Scotusy  and  the  mufty  fawe 
Of  antick  Donate  ftill  my  fpaniell  flept 
Still  on  went  I,firft  an  ft  antma 
Then  and  it  were  mortall,0  hold  hold 
At  that  they  are  at  braine  buffets  fell  by  the  eares, 
A  maine  pell  mell  togither,ftill  my  fpaniell  flept. 
Then  w  hether  twere  Corporcall,Local,fixt, 
Extraduce.but  whetheri:  had  free  will 
Or  no,ho  Philofophers 
Stood  banding  factions  all  fo  ftrongly  propt, 
Iftaggerd^kncw  not  which  was  firmer  part* 
But  thought,quoted,reade,obferu5d  and  pried, 
Stuffc  noting  bookes,and  ftill  my  fpaniell  flept. 
At  length  he  wakt  and  yawnd  and  by  yon  f  ky, 
For  aught  I  know  he  knew  as  much  as  I.- 
Sim.  Dellicat  good  Lstmfatho  come  away.  I  aflure  you  ile  giue 
bu«wo  pence  more. 

Lam.  How,twas  created,  how  the  foule  exfiftes 
One  t  alkes  of  motes;  the  foule  was  made  of  motes, 
An  other  fire,t  other  light,  a  third  a  fpark  of  Star-like  nature 

D  %  Wppe 


what  ror  wil\ 

Hippo  water,  ^An/tximeaes  ayre, 

*/trifioxent$i  Mufickc ;  frituv  I  know  not  what>, 

A  company  of  odde  phrenctici  \ 

Did  ea:e  my  youth5and  when  I  ciept  abroad, 

Finding  my  numnefle  in  this  nimble  age, 

I  fell  a  railing,  but  now  foft  and  flow, 

I  know,I  know  naught>but  I  naught  do  know, 

What  fhall  I  doe,what  plot,  what  courfeperfew? 

Qjsa .  Why  turne  a  Temponttjow  with  the  tide, 
Purfcw  the  cut,the  fafiiion  of  the  age, 
Well  heer's  my  Schollers  courfc,firft  get  a  School e, 
And  then  a  ten-pound  Cure5keepe  both,  then  buy, 
( Stay  mariy,I  marry  )  then  a  farme  or  fo, 
SerueGod  and  Mammon,to  the  Diuill  goe, 
Afted-  fome  fc6t,  I  'tis  the  led  is  ic, 
So  thou  canft  feeme  'tis  held  the  pretious  wit  i 
And  O  if  thou  canft  get  fome  higher  feate, 
Where  thou  maift  fell  your  holy  portion, 
(Which  charitable  prouidence  ordained 
In  facred  bountie  for  a  bleffed  vfe  ) 
Alien  the  gleabe3intaile  it  to  thy  loines, 
Intombe  it  in  thy  graue 
Paft  refurreftion  to  his  natiue  vfe# 
Now  if  there  be  a  hell,and  fuch  fwine  fau'd, 
Heauen  take  all,that's  all  my  hopes  hauc  crau'd. 
£#/<frPippo. 

Pfp.  My  Simplicias  Maifter. 

ham.  Your  Maifter  Simphci 

Vip.  Has  conic  to  you  to  fent. 

ham.  Has  fene  to  me  to  come. 

Vip  Ha,  ha,  has  bought  me  a  fine  dagger,  and  a  Hatte  and  a 
Feather,  I  can  fay  As  in  prefenti  now. 

Qompany  ofBoyes  vetth'm* 
Quadratic  Qua dratft4,aw2yya\vciy. 

Lain,  We  come  fweet  gallants;and  grumbling  hatelyeftil 
And  turne  Phantaftiquc  :  he  that  climbes  a  hill 
Muft  wheelc  about,the  ladder  to  account 
Isflie  diffemblance.he  that  mcanes  to  mount, 

  Muft 


WHAT  rov  wit. 

Muftlye  all  leticll  in  theprofpe&iue 
Of  eager  fighted  grcatncffe;thou  wouldft  thriue, 
The  Venice  Itatcis  youngjloofe^andvnknit, 
Can  rellifh  naught  but  lufhipus  vanities 
Goe  fit  his  tooth,0  glaucring  flatterie, 
How  potent  art  thourfront  Jooke  bnskc  and  fleeke, 
That  fuch  bafe  durt  as  you  fliould  dare  to  reeke, 
In  Princes  npftrils.  Well  my  fceane  is  long. 
All  within.  Quadrat  us. 

Qua  J  come  hotte  blouds,  thofe  that  their  flat e  would  fwell, 
Murt  beare  a  counter-facerthe  diuell  and  hell 
Confound  them  all,  that's  all  my  prayers  cxa&, 
So  ends  our  chat,  found  Mufick  for  the  A&.  Exeunt \ 

ACT.  j.   S£V£.  i. 

Francifco  halfe  dreft,  in  his  black^doublct  and  round  cap,  the 
the  reft  richeyhcomo  hearing  his  hatte  and  feather  ?  Adrean  his 
doublet  aifd  band ,  Randolfo  his  cloahe  and  (laffe .  they  cloath 
Francifco,  whiljl  Bydet  creepes  in  and  obferues  them  .  CMuch  of 
of  this  done  whilft  the  >±Atie  is  playing, 

Fran.  For  God-fake  remember  "to  take  fpcciall  mark es  of 
me,or  you  will  nere  be  able  to  know  me. 

AM.  Why  man? 
Fra. Why  good  faith  I  fcarcc  know  my  felfe  already  me  thinks 
Ifliould  remember  to  forget  my  felfe,  now  I  am  fo  fhintng 
braue.  Indeed  Francifco  was  alwayes  a  fweete  youth ,  for  I  am 
a  Pcrfumer,but  thus  braue  ? I  am  an  alien  to  it, would  you  make 
mee  like  the  drownd  Alhano ,  mufti  be  ar'c  mainly  vp,  muft 
Ibechee, 

Ran.  What  els  man  ?  O  what  elfe? 

Ip.co.  I  warrant  you^giue  him  but  faire  riche  cloathes, 
Heecan  beetane3  reputed  anything, 
Apparail's  grownc  a  God  and  goes  more  neat e, 
Makes  men  of  ragges,  which  ftraight  he  beares  alofc, 
Like  patch t  vp  fear-Crowes  to  affright  the  rout 
Of  the  Idolatrous  vulgar,that  worfhip  Images, 

D  5  Stand 


w hat  ror'wit. 

Stand  aw*d  and  bare-skalp't  at  thegloflcof /likes, 

Which  like  the  glorious  Atax  of 'Lwcotnes  Inne,  C 
(Suruai'd  with  wonder  by  me  when  I  lay, 
Factor  in  London: )  Jappes  vp  naught  but  filth 
And  excremests.that  beare  the  fhape  of  men, 
Whofe  in-fide  euery  day  would  peck  and  teare, 
But  that  vainc  skar-crow  cloathes  intreates  forbearc. 

Fran,  You  would  haue  me  take  vpon  me  Albany 
A  valiant  gallant  Venetian  "Burgomafco^ 
Well  my  beard,my  feathei\fliort  fword  and  my  oth 
Shall  doo't  feare  not.  What  I  know  a  number 
By  the  fole  warrant  of  a  Lapy-beard,  5 
A  raine  beate  plurne^and  a  good  chop  filling  oth, 
With  an  odde  French  fhrugge,and  by  the  Lotd  or  To, 
Ha  leapt  into  fwcetc  Captaine  with  luch  eafe, 
As  you  would-feart  not,IIe  gage  my  heart  He  do't, 
How  fits  my  Hat,ha>/^<r^doth  my  feather  wagge.  * 

Iaco.  Me  thinkes  now  in  the  common  fence  of  faffiion, 
Thou  fhouldft  grow  proud,and  like  a  fore-horfe  vfew, 
None  but  before -hand  gallants3as  for  fides 
And  thofe  that  ranke  in  equall  file  with  thee, 
Studdy  a  faint  falute,giue  a  ftrange  eye, 
But  as  to  thofe  in  rere-ward  O  be  blind, 
The  world  wants  cyes,it  cannot  fee  behind. 

Fran.  Where  is  the  ft* umpet,where's  thehot  vain'd  French, 
Liu.es  not  A/bano,hath  Cetia  fo  forgot, 
Albinos  lone,  that  fhe  muft  forth-with  wed, 
A  runne-about  a  skipping  Trench-man— 

Iacot  Now  you  muft  grow  in  heate  and  ftur. 

fran.  An  odde  phantafma ,  a  beggar,a  Sir ,  a  who  who  who 
xvhatjoHwiHy  a  ^haggling  go  go  go  gU:ids,f  f  f  f  fut — 

Adrian.  Palling  like  him,pafling  like  him ,  O  'twill  flrike  all 
dead. 

Pan,  lam  rauiflhed  'twill  be  peerles  exquifite, 
Le  him  go  out  inftantly. 

Lico.Q  not  till  t wy-light,meanc  time  He  prop  vp 
The  tottering  Rumor  of  Albanos  skape. 
And  fafe  arriuall;it  begins  to  fpiead, 

Ifthts 


iv hat  ror  jvil. 

If  this  plot  liue  Frenchman  thy  hopes  arc  dead.  Exeunt. 
*Bydet.  And  if  it  liue  ftrike  of  this  little  head.  Exit. 

Enter  Albano  mth  Slip  bis  Page. 
Canitbe.?ift  poflible?ift  within  the  bounds  of  faith? 
Ovilany* 

S/^Theclappcr  of  Rumor  ftrikes  on  both  fides  ringing  out 
the  French  knight  is  in  firmc  pofleffio  of  my  Mifteris  your  wife. 

Alba.  Ift  poffible  I  {liouid  be  dead  fo  foone? 
In  her  afFe&es,  bow  long  ift  fince  our  fhipprack? 

Slip.  Faith  I  hatie  little  arithmatique  in  me,  yet  I  remember 
theftormc  mademeecatt  vp  perfe&ly  the  whole  fum  of  all  I 
had  receiu  d,three  daics  before  I  was  liquord  foundly  my  guts 
were  rinc  d  for  the  heauens:!  looke  as  pale  euer  fince  as  if  I  had 
tane  the  diet  this  fpring. 

Alba.  But  how  long  ift  fince  ourftiip-wrack  ? 

Slip,  Maryfince  wee  were  hung  by  theheelesonthe  batch 
of 'Cjcily  to  make  a  iayle  dcliueiy  ofthe  feain  our  mawes  tis 
iuft  three  monthes:ftiall  I  fpeake  like  a  Poet?  7 hrke  hath  the 
horned  mone. 

Alba.  Talke  not  of  homes.  O  Qelia  how  ofc 
(When  thou  haft  lay'd  thy  cheeke  vppon  my  bread 
And  withlaciuiouspetulancy  few'd. 
For  Hymeneall dalliance  marriage  rightes ) 
O  then  how  oft  with  paffionateproteftes 
And  zealous  vowes  haft  thou  obliged  thy  loue, 
In  dateles  bands  vnto  Albanos  breaft? 
Then  did  1  but  mention  fecond  Marriage 
With  what  a  bitter  hate  would  fhe  inuaigh 
Gainft  retaild  wedlockes.  O  would  fhe  lifpe 
If  you  fhould  die;(then  would  (he  Aide  a  teare, 
And  with  a  wanton  languifhmcnt  in-twift 
Her  hands)OGod  and  you  fhould  die.  Marry? 
Could  I  loue  lifejmy  dearc  Albano  dead 
Should  any  Prince  poffefte  his  widdowes  bed? 
And  now  fee,fee,l  am  but  rumord  drown'd. 

Slip.  Shecle  make  you  Pnnce,your  worfhip  muft Be  crown  d 
O  matter  you  know  the  woman  is  the  w^kcr  creature, 

She 


yvHAT  rov  WILL. 

She  mud  hauc  a  prop:thc  maide  is  the  brittle  mcttell  < 
Her  head  is  quickly  crackc :  the  wife  is  qucafie  ftomackt 
She  mull  be  fed  with  noucleiesj  but  then  whats  your  widdowe, 
Cuflome  is  a  fecond  nature  ,  I  fay  no  more  but  think  you  the  reft, 

*Alba%  If  loue  beholy,if  that  miftery, 
Of  co-vnited  hearts  befacrament? 
If  the  vnbounded  goodnefle  haue  inful" 'd. 
A  facred  ardor  if  a  mutuall  loue 
Into  our  SpctitSyOf thofe  amorous  ioyes, 
Thole  fweetes  oflife,thofecomfortcs  euen  in  death 
Spring  from  a  caufe  aboue  our  reafones  reach? 
If  that  cleere  flame  deduce  his  heate  from  heauen? 
Tis  like  his  caufe's  etcrnall  alwaies  one 
As  is  th'  inftiller  of  deuineft  loue 
Vnchangd  by  time  immortall  mauger  death. 
But  O  tis  growne  a  figment  ;loue  aieft: 
A  commick  Poefierthe  foule  of  man  is  rotten 
Euen  to  the  core  no  found  affe&ion. 
Our  loue  is  hollow  vaulted,ftands  on  proppes, 
OfcircumftancCjprofit  or  ambitious  hopes. 
The  other  tiffue  Gownc  or  Chaine  of pearlc 
Makes  my  coy  minx  to  nuffell  twixt  the  breaftes 
Of  her  lull* d  huf  band,  tother  Carkanet, 
Deflowres  that  Ladies  bed:one  hundred  more 
Marries  that  loath'd  blowzc,one  ten  pound  oddes 
In  promifd  ioynture  makes  the  hardpalm'd  fire, 
Infoice  his  daughters  tender  lippes  to  ftart 
At  the  fliarpc  touch  of  fome  Ioath'd  ftubbed  beard, 
The  firft  pure  time  the  golden  age  is  fled, 
Heauen  knowes  I  lie  tis  now  the  age  of  gold, 
For  it  all  marreth  and  euen  virtues  fold.  { 
Slip.  Mafter  will  you  truft  me  and  He. 

Alba  Yes  boy  lie  truft  thee ,  babes  &  fooles  ile  truft 
But  feruants  faith,wiucs  loue,or  fcmalls  luft, 
A  vfurer  and  the  diuill  fooner.Now  were  I  dead, 
Me  thinkes  I  fee  a  huff-cap  fwaggering  fir, 
Pawning  my  plate,my  iewells^morgagePNay 
Selling  out  right  the  purchacc  of  my  browes, 

Whilft 


WHAT  TOV  WILL. 
Whilft  my  poorc  fatherlefle  Jcanc  totterd  fonne, 
My  gentries  reliqucs,my  houfes  oneJy  prop, 
Is  iaw'd  a funder,  lyes forlorne,aIl  bleake, 
Vnto  the  griefes  of  fharpe  Neceffities, 

Whilft  his  father  in  law,  his  father  in  Diuell,  or  d  d  d  d  DiuilL 
f  f  f  father, 

Or  who  who  who  who\Whatjou  rtill> 
When  is  the  marriage  mo rne  ? 
Sltp.  Euen  next  riling  fonnc. 

dAlba.  Good>good,good3go  to  my  brother  aAdrian, 
Tell  him  He  lurck,ftay,tell  him  He  lurck,ftay, 
Now  is  Albanos  marriage  bed  new  hung 
Withfrefh  rich  Curtain  es,  now  aremy  yalenccvp, 

( Imboft  with  orient  Pearle>my  Granfires  gift, 
Now  are  the  Lawne  ftieetes  fum'd  with  Vyolets, 
To  frefli  thepawld  lafciuious  appetite, 
Now  worke  the  Cookes,  the  paftry  fweates  with  flaues, 
The  March-panes  glitter,now  now  themufitions 
Houer  with  nimble  ftickes  ore  fqueaking  crowds, 

j  Tiding  the  dryed  guttes  of  a  Mewing  Catt, 
The  Taylors,  Starchers,Semfters,  Butchers,  PuIterors,Mercer5, 
all,all,all,now  nowno^w,  nonethinkcamee,  thef  f  f  French  es 
te  fff  fine  man >de  p  p  ppockjnan3de- •■- 

<S7/^Peace,peace,ftandconceald,yonder  by  all  difcriptions 
is  he  would  be  husband  of  my  Miftrefle:  your  wife  hahmeate 
hah. 

Alba.Vds  fo,fo/o,foulerhats my  veluet  cloake. 
SUp.  O  peace,  obferue  him,  hah. 

Enter  Lauerdure  ^^Bidett  ta/^*£,Qtiadratus, 
LampathotSimplicius,Pcdantc,^W 
Holit  ernes  Pippo. 

*Bidet.  aTis  mod  true  Sir,  I  heard  all,  T  law  all,I  tell  all,and  I 
hope  you  beleeue  all ,  the  fwecte  Francifco  Scranz,a,  the  Perfu~ 
mer  is  by  your  riuall  Iac&moy  and  your  two  brothers  that  muft 
be,when  you  haue  married  your  wife,that  {hall  be. 

Tedat  With  the  grace  of  Hemen. 

E  Bidm, 


what  ror  wiL. 

Bidett.  Difguifd  fo  like  thedrownd  Alb**6  to  croffcyour 
fute,that  by  my  lirtlehonefty  'twas  great  confolation  to  mee 
to  obferue  them,  paffion  of  i©y,of  hope.  O  excellent  cn  d  An- 
dr^pa'lingly  end  'IZ^indolfo ;  vnparralcld  lifpes  Iacomo,  good, 
good,good,fayes  ^Andrea ,now  ftut  fayes  lacontoynow  ftut  fayes 
R^dolfo 3\yhi\(iiht  rauifht  Perfumer  had  liketo  hauc  waterd 
thefeames  of  his  breeches  for  extreame  pride  of  theirapplaufe. 

Lau.  SeTi,  lie  ro  Celia,  and  mauger  the  nofe  of  her  friends, 
weddeher;  beddehcr,  myfirft  fonne  fhall  bee  a  Captaine,and 
his  name  fhall  bee  what  it  pleafe  his  God-fathers ,  the  fecond  if 
heehauc  aface  bad.inough,a  Lawyer,thethirda  Marchant,and 
the  fourth  if  he  bee  marmd;dull  braind.or  hard  fhipt.a  fchollcr, 
for  thats  your  fafhion. 

Qm.  Get  them,gct  them  man  fit  ft;  now  by  the  wantonnefle 
of  the  night,  and  I  were  a  wench  I  would  not  ha-thee,  were 
thou  an  heire,nay  (which  is  more)  a  foole.  4 

Latt.  Why  I  can  rife  high  5  a  ftraight  legge,  a  plumpe  thigh, 
a  full  vaine,a  round  che^ke,  and  when  itplealeth  the  futility  of 
my  chinne  to  be  deliuered  of  a  beard,  'twill  not  wrong  my  kif- 
fing,for  my  Iippes  are  rebcls,and  ftand  out. 

Qua.  Ho  but  thers  an  old  fuftie  Prouerbe5thefc  great  talkers 
arejacuer  good  dooets. 

Lam,  Why  what  a  babell  arrogance  is  this  ? 
Men  will  put  by  the  very  ftock  of  fate, 
Theyle  thwart  the  deftiny  of  marriage-, 
Striuetodifturbcthef/yay  of  prouidence, 
Theiledoit? 

Qtm%  Come^oule  be  fnarling-now. 

Lam  As  if  we  had  free-will  in  fupernaturall 
Effects,  and  that  our  loue  orhate 
Depended  not  on  caufes  boue  the  reach 
Of  humain-e  ftature. 

Qu  i.  I  chinke  I  (hall  not  lend  you  forty  fhillhgs  now. . 

Lam.  Dart  vpon  durt/earc  is  beneath  my  fhoDe, 
Drea  Ueffe  of  rackes.ftrappados  or  the  fword, 
Mauger  Informer  and  flie  intelligence, 
He  ftand  as  confident  as  Here  piles  y 
And  with  afrighclcflc  icfolution* 

Rip 


what  r or  WILL. 

Rip  vp  and  launce  our  times  impieties. 
Sim.  Vdsfo  peace. 

Lam.  O  pen  a  bounteous  eare  for  He  be  free, 
Ample  as  HeaHcn^ut  my  ipeech  more  roomc, 
Let  me  vnbrace  my  brcaiis,(irip  vp  my  flceues, 
Stand  like  an  executioner  to  vice, 
To  lh  ike  his  head  off  with  the  keener  edge, 
Of  my  fi.aipc  fpirit. 

Lau.  Rocme  and  good  licence^come  on,when,whcii^ 

L,AMt  Now  is  my  fury  mounted^fix  your  eyes, 
Intend  ycur  fcnces,be»id  your  Iiflning  vp, 
For  lie  makegreatnelfequake^Iletawe  trie  hide 
Of  thick-skind  Hngtnes. 
Lau,  Tis  moft  gratious  wcelc  obferue  thee  calmely. 
Qua.  Hang  on  thy  touigs  end,ccnie  on  pree-thee  doe* 

Lam.  He  fee  you  hang  d  fi.ftj  thanke  you  Sir,Ue  none# 
This  is  the  fh  sine  that  chokes  the  theaters : 
That  makes  them  crack  with  full  flufft  audience, 
This  is  your  humoronely  in  requcft 
Forfooth  to  railc,this  brings  your  eares  to  bed, 
This  people  gape  for?foi  this  lome  doe  flare 
Thisfome  vvould  heare^o  crack  the  Authors  neck, 
This  admiration  and  applaufe  peiiues, 
Who  cannot  raile,my  humors  changd  'tis  cleare, 
Pardon  I!e  none,!  prife  my  ioynts  more  dearc. 

"Bfdct.  Maifter,Maifler5I  ha  difcrfd  the  Perfumer  in  Albums 
difguife,looke  you^lookc  you,rarc  fpoi  t,ra  re  fport. 

*AIb<t,  I  can  containe  my  impatience  no  longer,you  tJMoun* 
Jseur  fauclcre,  %z\nx.cDennui  you  Caprichious  Sir,  iimor  Caran- 
to  Trench  £r*#/<r, you  that  mult  marry  fclia  CjAlartto  ,  is  Mban* 
drown'dnow?  goe wander,  auant  Knight* errant  ftlia  fliall 
bee  no  Cuck-queanc  ,  my  heirc  no  begger  ,  my  plate  no 
pawne.  my  land  no  morgage  ,  my  wealth  no  food  for  thy 
luxuries, my  houfc  no  harbour  for  thy  Comrades  .my  beddc 
no  bootye  for  thy  luftes  ,  my  any  thing  fhall  bee  thy  no- 
thing ,  goe  hence  packe,packe,auant,caper,caper,aloun,aIoun, 
pafle  by,pafle  by ,  cloakeyour  n©fc,  away ,  vanifli ,  wander  dc^ 
partjflink  by  away.< 

E  a  Ls*m 


WHAT  rOV  Wlh\ 

Lau.  Harkeyou  perfumer,  tell  Iacomo  Randulfo,  and  Adrcan* 
'twill  not  do,  lookcyou  fay  no  more,but  'twill  not  doc. 

<±Alba.  What  perfumer  ?  what  Iacomo  ? 

Qua.  Nay  affure  thee  honeft  Perfumer  good  FraHcifio^tt 
know  all  man,goe  home  to  thy  Ciuitt  Boxe ,  looke  to  the  pro- 
fit, commodity  or  emolument  of  thy  Mul'-cats  taile,  go  clap  on 
your  round  Cap,my  what  do  you  lack  fir,  for  yfakh  good  rogue 
alls  difcri'd. 

Albt.  What  Perfumer  ?  what  Muf-cat  ?  what  Francifco,  what 
do  you  lackjft  not  inough  that  you  kiffcl  my  wife  ? 
Lan  Inough. 

Alba.  I  inough,and  may  be,I  feare  me  too  muchjbut  you  muft 
fioute  me,deride  me,fcoffe  me,keepe  outpouch  not  my  porche* 
as  for  my  wife — 

Lan.  Stirre  to  chc  dore:  dare  to  difturbe  the  match  x 
And  by  the — 

Alba.  My  fword:menace  lAlbano  fore  his  owne  dores. 

Lau.No  not  Albans  but  Trancifco,  thus,  Perfumer,  He  make 
you  ftinke  if  you  ftirre  a ;  for  the  reft  :  well  via  via.  Exent  Ccft. 

Remanct  AIbano,Slip.Simp  andHoYtf. 

Alba.  Iefu^IefHyWhzx  intends  this  ?  ha? 

Sim.  O  God  Sir,  you  lye  as  open  to  my  vnderftanding  as  a 
Curtizanjknow  you  as  well — 

<>st!ba.  Some  body  knowes  me  yet,praife  heauen  fome  body 
knowes  me  yet. 

Sim.  Why  lookeyou  Sir,  I  ha  paide  for  my  knowing  of  men 
and  women  too  in  my  dayesj  know  you  are  Francifco  Soranz^a 
the  Perfumer,I  maugre  %inior  Satten  I. 

Alba.  Do  not  tempt  my  panence,go  to,doe  not. 

Sim.  I  know  you  dwell  in  Saint  Mirkes  laue,  at  the  figne  of 
die  Muf-cat  as  well— 

Alba.  Foole,or  madd,or  drunke  no  more. 

Sim.  I  know  where  you  were  dreft,  where  you  were — 

Alba.  Nay  then  take  all,take  all,take  all— 

He  bafiinadoes  Simplicius. 

Simp.  And  I  tell  not  my  father,  if  I  make  you  not  loofe  your 
office  of  gutter  Maifter-fhip  ;  and  you  bee  Skauenger  next 

yeare 


WHAT  TOV  JVIL. 

ycare  well :  Come  Holifcrnss  come  'good  H'olifernet  ,  come 
feruant.  Exit  Sim.HoIifc. 

Enter  Iacomo. 

Alba.  Francifco  Seran^a  and  perfumer  and  mufcat ,  and  gut- 
termaifterhay5hay,hay,go,go,go;godsf/,f,fut;  lie  to  theDuke 
aud  He  fo  ti,ti,ti,ticle  them. 

Iaco.  Pretious,what  meanes  he  to  go  out  fo  foone, 
Before  the  duf  k  of  twilight  might  deceiue 
The  doubtfull  priers.  What  holla. 

Alba.  Whop  what  diuill  now? 

Iaco.  lie  fainelknow  him  not,  what  bufineffefore  thofe 
dores. 

Alba.  Whats  that  to  thee. 

lac o.  You  come  to  wronge  my  friend  Sir  Lauerdnrt 
ConfefTe  or      ■  ■ 

Alba,  My  fvvord  boy  £f,f,f,foule  my  fword. 

Iaco.  O  my  deere  roague  thou  art  a  rare  difTcmbler. 

Alba.  See  fee. 

Enter  Adrian  and  Randolfo. 

Iaco.  Francifco  did  I  not  helpe  to  cloth  thee  euen  now 
I  would  hafworne  thee  Allano  my  good  fvveete  flaue.  Exi.Ta. 

Alba.  See,  fee,  Iefu,  Ufa ,  importers  >  conni  catchers,  Santt*- 
CMaria} 

Ran.  Looke  you3he  walkes  he  faines  moft  excellent. 

Adri.  Accoft  him  firft  as  if  you  were  ignorant 
Of  the  deceit* 

Ran,  O  deere  Albano  now  thrice  happie  eyes 
To  view  the  hope-lefle  prefence  of  my  brother. 

Alba.  Mort  loued  kinfman  praife  to  Heanen  yet, 
You  know  Albano,but  for  yonder  flaues— well. 

Adri.  Succcfle  could  not  come  on  moregratious. 

A/^.Had  not  you  come(dearc  brother  Adrian) 
I  thinke  not  one  would  know  mz.Vlijfes  dog  * 
Had  quicker  fcence  then  my  dul  Countrimen^ 
Why  none  had  knowne  me. 

l^and.  Doubt  you  of  that?would  I  might  die, 
Had  I  not  knowne  the  guile  I  would  ha  fworne 

E  3  Thoa? 


WHAT  TOY  WILL. 

Thou  hadft  bin  Alban^my  nimble  couzning  knaue. 

Alba.  Wbippc,whippc,//<v^tf  piclerue  al  Saint  M&kc  Saiat 
Marke. 

Brother  Adrsa» 2bc  frantick  pree-thce  be 

Say  I  am  a  Perfumer  Frstncffco,  hay  hay 

Ift  not  fomc  feail  day  you  are  all  ranke  drunke 

Rratts  ra/a,ra,rattcs  knights  of  the  be^bejbe^el^be^bejbell. 

Adri,  Go  goprocecde  thou  dolt  it  rare  farewell. 

Exeunt  Adrian  <m/Randolfo# 

Alhd.  Farwel'Pha^ift  euen  fo?boy  who  am  I? 

Slip.  IVly  Lord  Alb  mo, 

Alb.  By  this  brcaftyoulie 
Th^Samurn  faith  is  truc,cruc,I  was  drown'd  f 
And  now  my  foule  is  f  kipt  into  a  perfumer  a  gutter-maftcr* 

Slip.  Beleeuemefir  ■  » 

Alba.  No  no  He  belecue  nothing.no> 
The  dif  aduantagc  of  all  honcft  hearts 
Is  quick  credulity,  pcrfeft  (latepollecy 
Can  crofle-bitc  euen  fence, the  worlds  turned  Iugglcr, 
Caftes  myftcs  before  our  eyes  Hajgk pajjc  re pajfc 
lie  credit  nothing. 

Slip.  Good  Sir. 

Alba.Hcncc  aflc. 
Doth  not  Opinion  ftamp  the  currant  paffe, 
Ofeach  mans  valcw,vertue,qualicy:> 
Had  I  ingrofl'd  the  choice  commodities 
Of  heauens  trafike,yet  reputed  vile 
I  am  a  rafcall;0  decre  vnbeleefc, 
How  wealthy  deft  thou  make  thy  owners  wit? 
Thou  trsinc  of  knowledge,  what  a  priuiledge 
Thou  giu'ft  to  thy  pofl'eflor:anchorft  him, 
From  floting  with  the  tide  of vulger  faith: 
From  being  dam'd  with  multitudes  deere  vnbcleefc, 
lama  Pcifumcr,I,thinkft  thou  my  bloud, 
My  brothers  know  not  right  Albano  yet? 
Away  tis  fait  cs ,  if  iAlb*n*s  name, 
Were  liable  to  fcence.t hat  I  could  t?,ft  ortoucli 
Or  f  ee,or  feelc  it,it  might  ticc  bclccfe, 

But 
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But  finefc  tis  Yoicc.and  ayrccome to  the  Mufcat  boy, 
Francrfcoythats  my  name  tis  right,I,I, 

What  do  you  lackPwhac  lft  you  lack  right  that's  my  cry.  Exeunt 

Enter  Slip  and Noofe  Trip  with  the  trunchion  of a  ftaffe 
torch }andDoitc  with  a  T4«^j2f,Bidet,HoIyfcrnes 
following.       The  Cornets  found. 
Byd.  Proclaime  our  titles 

Dott,  Bofphoros  Cormelydon  HonorificacuminosBjdet. 
Holyf.  1  thinkc  your  Maieftics  a  Wclchman,  you  haue  a  hor- 
rible long  name. 

Bydet.  Death  or  fcilence  proceed. 

Doit.  Honorificacuminos  Bidet  Emperor  of(frackes ,  Prince  of 
Pages,  Marques  of  Mumchance>  and  fole  regent  oner  a  bale  offalfe 
dice,to  all  his  vnder  Minifters  hcaIth,Crownes,  Sack,  Tobacco, 
andftockings  vncrakt  abouethefhooe. 

Bydet.  Our  fclfe  will  giue  them  their  charge,  Now  let  mee 
ftroake  my  beard  and  I  had  it ,  &  fpeake  wifely  if  I  knew  how: 
moft  vnconfionable,honeft  little  or  little  honeft  good  fubie&s, 
informe  our  perfon  of  yourfeuerall  qualities  and  of  the  pre- 
( iudice  that  is  foified  vppon  you  that  our  felfe  may  perue w,pre- 
uent^and  prcoccupie  the  puftulent  dangers  incident  to  all 
your  cafes. 

"Dolt.  Here  is  a  petition  exhibited  of  the  patticuler  greeuan- 
cqs  of  each  fort  of  pages. 

'Bydet.  We  will  vouchfafe  in  this  our  publike  feflion  to  per- 
ufe  thcm,p!cafeth  your  excellent  wag  fihip  to  bee  informed  that 
the  deuifion  of  pages  is  tripartite ■  (tripartite)  or  three  fold,  of 
pages,fome  be  Court  pages,others  Ordinary  gallanrs  pages ,  & 
the  third-apple  fquiers,baf  ket-bcarers  or  pages  of  the  placket, 
with  ,he  laft  we  will  proceede  firft^iland  forth  page  oftheplao- 
ketjwhatis  your  miftres? 

Slip.  Akinde  of  puritane. 

Byd.  How  liue  you? 

5%Miferab!y  coplayning  to  your  crack-flhip  though  we  hauc 
light  MiftrcfTes  we  are  made  the  Children  and  feruants  of  dark- 
nes  what  prophane  vfe  we  arc  put  toaal  thefe  gallants  more  fee- 
^  JiBgly  know  then  \\e  can  liuely  exprefle,it  is  to  be  comiferated 
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and  by  your  royall  infight  onely  to  bee  preuented  that  a  male 
Moimkey  and  the  dirninutiue  of  a  man  fhould  bee  Synonim^  & 
nofcence.  Though  wee  are  the  droffe  of  your  fubiedts,  yet  be- 
ing a  kindeof  page,letvsfindeyour  ftlfitude  kind  and  refpec- 
tiue  of  our  time-fortunes  and  buthcs  abufe,  and  fo  in  the  name 
of  our  whole  tribe  of  cmptie  bafket-bearcrs ,  I  kifie  your  little 
hands. 

Bidet.  Your  cafe  is  dangerous  and  almoft  defperat  ftand  forth 
ordinary  gallants  page,  what  is  the  nature  of  your  Matter? 

Noofe%  He  eates  well  and  right  flouenly ,  and  when  the  dice 
fauor  him  goes  in  good  cloathes,and  fcowers  his  pinke  collour 
filk  ftcckingsrwhe  he  hath  any  mony  he  bearcs  hiS  crownes,whc 
he  hath  none  I  carry  his  purfe,  he  cheates  well  ,  fweares  better, 
but  fwaggers  in  a  wantons  Chamber  admirably ,  hee  loucs  his 
boy  and  the  rump  of  a  cram'd  Capon  ,  and  this  fummer  hath  a 
patting  thrifty  humor  to  bottle  ale:as  contemptuous  as  Lucifer, 
as  arrogant  as  ignorace  can  make  him,as  libidinous  as  Priapus, 
hee  keepes  meeashis  adamant  to  draw  mettell  after  to  his 
lodging,I  curie  his  perriwig,  paintc  his  chcekes  ,  perfume  his 
breath, I  am  his  froterer  or  rubber  in  a  Hot-houfe ,  the  prop  of 
his  lies,the  bearer  of  his  fals  dice,  and  yet  for  all  this  like  the 
'Perfiax  Louk  thateates  byting ,  and  byting  eatcs,foIfayfi- 
thing  and  fithing  fay  my  end  is  to  parte  vp  a  Siquisrny  Matters 
fortunes  are  fore'd  to  cafherc  me  and  fo  fix  to  one  I  fall  to  be  a 
Pippin  fquire.  Hie  finis  friami%  this  is  the  end  of  pick  pockets.  J 
Bydet.  Stand  forth  Court-page,thoulokeftpale  and  wan. 
Trip.  Moft  ridiculous  Emperor. 

Bydet.  O  fay  no  more,  I  know  thy  miferyes ,  what  betwixt  thy 
Lady,  her  Gentlewoman  and  thy  Matters  late  gaming  thou 
maitt  looke  pale.  I  know  thy  miferies  and  J  condole  thy  calami- 
ties ,thou  art  borne  well,bred  ill, but  dicft  wortt ofal,thy  bloud 
rnott  commonly  gende,thy  youth  ordinaryly  idle ,  and  thy  age 
to  often  miferable.  When  thy  firft  fute  is  frctti,  thy  chcekes 
cleere  of  Court  foiles,and  thy  Lord  falne  out  with  his  Lady,fo 
longe  may  be  heele  chuck  thee  vndcr  the  chin ,  call  thee  good 
pretty  ape  and  giuethee  a  fcrap  from  his  owne  trencher,but 
after  he  neucr  beholds  thee  ,  but  when  thou  fquierft  him  with  a 
torch  to  a  wantons  fhcetes,or  lightes  his  Tobacco  pipe. Neuer 

vfeth 


TV  HAT  TOV  W1L. 
vfcth  thee  but  as  his  pander  neucr  ,  rcgardeth  ihee  but  as  an 
idle  bur  that  ftickft  vpon  the  nap  of  his  fortune  ,  and  fo  naked 
thou  camftinto  the  world  and  naked  thou  muft  returne;whom 
ferucycu. 

Holy.  A  foole. 

Bydet.  Thou  ait  my  happieft  fubie& ,  the  feruice  of  a  foole  is 
the  onely  blcfTcdft  flauery  that  etier  put  on  a  chaiue  and  a  blew 
cote  *  they  know  not  what  nor  for  what  they  giue ,  but  fo  they 
giue  tis  good.fo  it  be  good  they  giue:  fortunes  are  ordain'd  for 
foolcs,  asfooles  are  for  fortune,  to  play  with  all  not  to  vfe, 
hath  hee  taken  an  cth  of  alkagiance  is  heeof  our  brother- 
hood yet? 

Holy,  Not  yet  right  venerable  Hononficac  cac  cac  caenminos 
Bidet:  but  as  little  an  infant  as  I  am  I  will,and  with  the  grace  of 
wit  I  will  deferueit. 

Bydet.  You  mull  performe  a  valorous  Vertuons ,  and  religi- 
ous exploit  firft  in  defert  of  your  order. 

Jf*/;/.Whatift? 

Byd,  Couzen  thy  mafler,  hee  is  a  foole  ,  and  was  created  for 
men  cf  wit  luch  as  thy  felfe  to  make  vfe  of. 

Holy.  Such  as  my  felfe*  Nay  faith  fur  wit  I  think  for  my  age 
orfo^utonjfir. 

Bidet.  That  thou  maiff  the  eaficr purge  him  of  fuperfluous 
bloud  i  will  difcribe  thy  Maifters  conttitution ,  he  loues  and  is 
beloucd  of  himfelfc  and  one  more?  his  dog.Therc  is  a  company 
of  vnbrac<i  vntruffd,  rutters  in  the  towne,  that  crinkle  in  the 
hammes  fwearing  their  flefh  is  their  onely  lyuing,  and  when 
they  haue  any  crownes ,  cry  god  a  m  *rcy  kJWqI ,  and  fhrugging 
let  the  Cockholds  pay  fort :  intimating  that  their  maintenance 
flowes  from  the  wantonnefTe  of  Merchants  wiues,when  introth 
the  plaine  troth  is,  the  plaine  and  the  ftand>  or  the  plaine  ftand 
and  deliuer ,  deliuers  them  all  their  lyuing.  Thefe  comrades 
haue  perfwaded  thy  Maifterthatther  sno  way  to  redeemehis 
peach  colloui  fatten  fute  from  pawncbut  by  the  loue  of  a  Cyti- 
2ens  wife,hee  beleeues  it,  they  flout  him  hefeedes  them ,  and 
now  tis  our  honeft  and  religious  meditation  that  hee  fecde  vs. 

F  .  fydct. 
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Holy  femes  Pvppi. 

Holy.  Tippo  and  flra!I  pleafe  you. 

By'det.  PippQ  ti$  our  will  and  pleafurc  thou  fute  thy  iclfc  like 
a  Marchants  wife  ,  leauc  the  mansgingoftlre  fequenccvnt* 
our  prudence. 

Holy,  Or  vnto  our  PmJknc&KXvXy  fnee  is  a  very  witty  wench 
and  hath  a  ftammcll  pemcptc  wit  h  three  gards  for  the  nonce; 
but  for  your  Marchants  wife  alas  I  am  to  little,  fpeake  to  fiiiall, 
go  to  gingerly,by  my  troth  I  feare  1  fhall  looke  to  faire.. 

Bydct.  O  jr  maiefty  ditmomueth  ,  and  wcet  put  of  our  great- 
ncflc,and  now  my  little  knaues  I  am  plaine  Qrack^y  I  am  B-ofm 
phwos  Qarmelidon  HonorificacHmwot  Bydetl  amimpcriousrho- 
nor  fpai  ckies  in  mine  cy  es;but  as  I  am  QrackJ  ml  conuay  crof- 
bite  and  cheat  vpon  S  implicit  ,  I  will  feed ,  fariat  and  fill  your 
panches  :  repkn*ili,fiuffor  furnifh  yourpurfes  ,  wee  will  laugh 
when  others  weepe,  fing  when  others  fith  ,  feede  when  others 
ftarue,  and  be  drimke  when  others  are  fober ,  this  my  charge  at 
the  loofe ,  as  you  loue  our  brother-hood  ,  auoide  true  fpeech 
fquare  dice/mall  liquor,  and  aboue  all ,  thofe  to  vngcntlcman- 
like  proteftacions  of  indeede  and  vercly3and  fo  gencle  Aptollo 
touch  thy  nimble  9 ring  our  fceaneis  donne  yet  fore  wee  ceafc 
wee  fing.  The  Song  and  Exeunt \ 

ACT.  4.       SCE  1. 

E^rCeliaMcletzaLyzabetta^W  Lucea*, 

Celt*.  Faith  fifter  I  long  to  play  with  a  fether, 
Pree-thee  Lucia  bring  the  fouttle-cock. 

LMelet^  Out  on  him  light  pated  Phant  afticke ,  he's  like  one 
of  our  gallants  at.  

Lyz><*<  I  wonder  who  thou  fpeak'ft  well  of? 

CMel.Why  of  my  felfe5for  by  my  troth  I  know  none  efswiL 

C*b*.  Sweet  fifter  Afelctz,*  lets  fit  in  ludgment  a  little,  faith 
ofmyferuant  MoHnfierLauerdure. 

(Jltel.  Troth  well  for  aferuantjbuc  for  a  huf  band  (rig  h)I# 

hyzA.  Why  why? 

CMeki,. 
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4  ^/kf.  Why  he  is  not  aplaincfoclc  ,norfaire,  nor  fat,  nor 
rich^rich  foole.  But  he  is  a  knight,  his  honour  will  glue  the  paf- 
fado  in  the  prciencc  to  morrow  night3l  hope  he  wil  dcfcrue;Al 
I  can  fay  is  as ,  as  the  common  fiddlers  will  fay  in  their  God 
fend  you  well  to  do. 

Lp.  How  think  ft  thou  of  the  amorous  Iacomo. 

Melet.  Itcotno  w  hy  on  my  bate  troth. 
Why  bare  troth. 

Melet.  Becaufe  my  troth  is  like  his  chinnc  tath  no  haire  on't; 
gods  me  his  face  lookes  hkc  the  head  of  a  taber,bm:  truft  me  he 
hath  a  good  wit. 

Ly.  Who  told  you  fo# 

Mel,  One  that  knowcs,one  that  can  tell? 

Celia.  Whofcthat. 

Melet.  Him  fdfe. 

L)z,.  Well  wench,  thou  hadftaferuant  one  Fabitis  what  haft 
thou  done  with  him. 

Melet.  I  denne  with  him  ?  out  of  him  puppy ,  by  this  fethcr 
his  beard  is  dere&ly  brick  collour  ,  and  perfe&ly  fafhiond 
likethehufkof  a  checflhut^  hee  kiffes  with  the  drteft  lip;figh 
on  him. 

folia.  O  but  your  feruant  Quadratus  the  abfolute  Courtier. 

Melet  Fie,(ie>fpeake  no  more  of  him,  he  liues  by  begging? 
He  is  a  fine  Courtier  flatters  admirablejcfles 
Faire  Madam,fmells  furpafling  fweete,weares  . 
And  holds  vp  the  arras  Support cs  the  tapiftry, 
When  I  pafle  into  the  prefencc  veiy  gracefully  and 
I  aflure  you. 

Luce*u  Madam  here  is  your  ftiuttle-cock 

(Jfrlelet.  Sifter  is  not  your  waigkting  wench  rich? 
Why  fitter  why? 

xJMelet.  Becaufe  (he  can  flattenpree-thee  call  her  not, 
She  has      houres  to  Maddam  yct;comcyou 
Yon  prate  yfaith  lie  tofle  you  from  poft  to  piller. 

Celia.  You  poft  and  I  piller. 
£  Melet,  No,  no,  you  are  the  onely  poft, you  muft  fupport 
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prone  a  wencH  and  bearc^orclccal!  the  building  of  your  do- 
light  will  tall  r  — ■ 

C«?Zw  Do  wne. 

Ljrz,a  What  rnuft  I  ftand  out? 
Cfttelet.  I  by  my  faith  til  you  be  man  ied. 
Ly.  Why  do  you  tofle  then? 
(JWdet.  Why  I  am  wed  wench. 
Ctlea  Preethce  to  whome. 

t-MeUt.  To  the  true  huf  band  tight  head  of  a  woman,my  wrl, 
which  vowes  neuer  to  marry  till  1  meane  to  be  a  foole ,  a  flaue, 
ftarch  camb rick  ruffes,  and  make  candclls  (pur)  tis  downeferue 
againe  good  wench. 

Lxc.  &y  your  pleafiug  checke  you  play  well.  / 

Melet.  Nay  good  creature  preethee  doe  not  flatter  mec,  I 
thought  twas  for  fomthing  you  goe  cafd  in  your  veluit  f  kab- 
berd,  I  warrant  thefe  laces  were  nere  ftich'd  on  with  true 
ftich,  I  haue  a  plaine  waightmg  wench  fhee  ipeakes  plaine,  and 
faith,fhe  goes  plaine,  fheis  vertuous  and  becaufe  £he  fliould  go 
like  virtue  by  the  confent  of  my  bounty  fhee  (hall  neuer  haue  a 
bouetwo  fmockes  to  her  back ,  for  thats  the  fortune  of  defert, 
&  the  maine  in  fafhion  or  reward  of  merit  (pur)iuft  thus  do  I  vfe 
my  feruants,  I  ftriue  to  catch  them  in  my  racket ,  and  no  fooner 
caught  but  I  tofle  them  away,  if  he  flie  wel  and  haue  good  feac- 
thers  I  play  with  them  till  he  bedownc,  and  then  my  maide 
ferues  him  tome  againc,  ifafiugand  weakewing'd  ifhee  bee 
downe  there  let  him  lie. 

Celea.  Good  Mell I  wonder  how  many  feruants  thou  haft, 

OVlelet.  Troth  fo  do  1,1  et  me  fee  Dttpatzjo. 

Lyxat  Dupat&o  which  Dapat^a. 

Melet.  Dftpat&o  the  elder  brother  the  foole,  he  that  bought 
the  half  penny  riband  wearing  it  in  his  eare  fwearing  twas 
the  duches  of  JMtllans  fauor ,  hee  into  whofe  head  a  man  may 
trauell  10.  leagues  before  hee  can  meere  with  his  eyes ,  then 
thcrs  my  chub  my  Epicure Quadr*  tus ,  that rubbes  hisguttes,. 
clappes  his  paunch  &  cries  ^/^intertayning  my  eares  perpe- 
tually withamoftftrongdifcourfeof  the  praife  of  bottle  ale  & 
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red  Hcrrmg$,theu  ther's  Simplicifis  Faber. 
Ly.  Wny  he  is  a  foolc. 

UWelet.  True  or  els  he  would  nere  be  my  feruant,then  ther's 
the  cap  cloakt  Courtier  Baltaz,ar  hzc  weares  a  double  treble 
quadruple  ruffe,  I  in  the  lbmmer  time ,  faith  I  ha  feruants  inow 
andldoubt  not  but  by  my  ordinary  pride  and  extraordinary 
cunning  to  get  more.  Monnjier  LmerAare  with  a  troupe  of  gal- 
lants is  entring. 

Lyza.  He  capers  thelafciuious  bloud  about 
Within  heart  pantes,nor  leapes  the  eye  nor  lippes: 
Prepare  your  felues  to  kifle  for  you  muft  be  ktflTd. 

Mel.  By  my  troth  tis  a  pretty  thing  to  be  towards  marriage, 
a  pretty  louingrlooke  where  he  comes  ha-ha.. 

Lmer.  Good  day  fwecte  louc. 

Mel  Wifh  her  good  night  man. 

Laa,  God  morrow  filler. 

iJAUl.  A  curfie  to  you  caper  ,  to  morrow  morne  He  call  you 
brother. 

L aver.  But  much  much  falls  betwixt  the  cup  and  lip, 
tMel.  Be  not  to  confident  the  knot  may  flip. 
Qm.  Bounty,  bleflednes ,  and  the  fpirit  of  wine  attend  my 
Miftres. 

<JMel.  Thankes  good  chub. 

Sim.  God  yce  god  morrow  heart ely  miftres,and  how  do  you 
fince  laftlfaw  you. 

Qua.  Gods  mee  you  muft  not  inquire  how  ftiee  docs^thats 
f  priuy  counfelljfie^ther's  manners  indeed. 

Si.  Pray  you  pardon  my  inciuility,!  was  fom-what  bould  with 
you,but  beleeue  me  lie  neuer  be  Co  fawcy  to  af  ke  you  how  you 
do  againevas  long  as  I  Hue  la. 

Mel.  Square  chub,whatfullene  black  is  that. 
Qua.  A  taflell  that  hangs  at  my  purfe  firings  5hee  dogs  mee 
and  I  giue  him  fcraps  and  pay  for  hisordinary,feede  bim^hee  li- 
quors himfelfein  the  iuice  of  my  bounty,  and  whenhee  hath 
fuckt  vpftrength  of  fpirit  he  fqueafeth  it  in  my  owne  face,when 
J  haue  refind  and  fharp'd  his  wits  with  good  food,  hee  cuts  my 
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fingers,and  breakes  icfls  vpon  me,  I  bearc  themjStnd  beate  him: 
but  by  this  light  the  dull  eyed  thinks  he  dos  wel,dos  very  well, 
and  but  thathce  and!  are  oftwofaithes— Ifillmy  belly,  and 
feeds  his  braine,I  could  find  in  my  heart  to  hug  hirn,to  hughim. 
Mclet .  Pree-thec  perfwade  him  to  ?.ffjme  fpiric  and  fakite  vs. 
Quad*  Lampatho.Lampatho ,  art  out  of  countcnancc,for  witts 
fake  falute  ihef  c  bcautics,how  dooft  like  them  ? 

Lam.  Yds  fat,  I  can  liken  them  to  nothing ,  but  great  mens 
great  horfc  vpon  great  dayes  9  vvhofe  tailes  are  truft  vp  in  Glkc 
and  filucr.  Quad.  To  them  man,falute  them. 

Lam,  Blcffeyou  fairc  Ladies,  Godmakeyou  all  his  fcruants. 

Melct  9Go&  make  you  all  his  fcruants. 

Qua.  Hce  is  hoIp.cn  well  had  need  of  you ,  for  bee  it  fpoken 
without  prophanifmc  hce  hath  more  in  thistraine,I  fearemce 
you  ha  more  fcruants  then  he,  I  am  fure  the  Diuiil  is  an  Angell 
of  darkencfTe,         Lamp.  1  but  thofc  are  Angels  of  light. 

Qua.  Light  Angels,  pree-thce  Ieaucthem,with-draw  a  little  } 
and  heare  a  Sonnet  prec-thec,heare  a  Sonnet. 

Lamp,  Made  of  Albanos  widdow  that  was ,  and  LMounfieur 
Lauerdures  wife  that  muft  be# 

Qjia.  Come  Icaue  his  lips  and  command  fome  liquor ,  if  you 
haue  no  Bottle-Ale,command  fomc  Claret- wine  andBourragc, 
for  that's  my  predominate  humor  flceke  billid  Bacchus >  lets  fill 
thy  guttes. 

Lamp.  Nay  hearc  it,and  rellifh  it  iuditioufly. 

Qua.  I  do  rellifh  it  moft  iuditially.  Quz&.drmkes, 

Lfimp.  Adored  cxcellcnce,deIicious  fweet. 

^£^,Deliciousfwcetc  good,verygood* 

Lamp,  If  thou  canft  tafle  the  purer  iuice  of  loue. 

Qua.  If  thou  canfttafte  the  purer  iuice;good  ftill,good  ftill. 

Qua.  I  doc  rellifh  it,  it  taftes  fweetc. 

Lamp.  Is  not  the  metaphor  good/ift  not  well  followed  ? 

Qua.  PaffinggoodjVerypleafing. 

Lamp,  Ift  not  fweetc. 

Qua,  Let  mc  feet  He  make  it  fweetc, 
lie  foake  it  in  the  iuicc  of  HcUcm. 

Bir 
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BirLady,paflTiig  fweetc,  good^paflfing  fwcctc. 
L&xp.  You  wrong  my  Mufc. 

Qua.  The  Irifh  fLx  vpon  thy  Mufc, thy  whorifh  Mufe5 
Heere  is  no  place  for  her  loofc  brothelry, 
We  will  noc  deale  with  he^gocaway^way, 

Lamp.  lie  be  rcucng'd. 
Qna,  How  prce-thec  in  a  play?  comeacomc,be  fofiable 
In  priuace  feuerance  from  focietiej 
Here  lcapes  a  vaine  of  bloud  inflarrfd  with  loue. 
Mounting  topleafure,all  adi6t  to  mirth, 
Thoult  read  a  Satjre.ov  a  Sonnet  now, 
Claggtng  their  aycry  humor  with— — 

Lam.  Lamp  oyle,watch  Candles,Rug-gowncs  &fmall  iuice, 
Thin  commons,foureac!ock  rifing,I  renounce  you  all, 
Now  may  I  ternally  abandon  meat 
Kuft  fuft:e  you  which  moft  imbrac  d  difufe^ 
You  a  made  me  an  Afle,thus  fhapt  my  lot, 
'  I  am  a  mecre  Schollcr,that  is  a  meere  fot. 

Qm.Come  then  Lampe,ile  powre  frefh  Oyle  iato  thce„ 
Apply  thy  fpirit  that  it  may  nimbly  turne, 
Vnto  the  habit,  fafhion  of  the  age, 
He  make  thee  man  the  Scholler,  inable  thy  behauiour, 
Apt  for  theintertaine  of  any  prefence: 
He  turne  thee  gallant,  firft  thou  fhalt  haue  a  Miftreflc,, 
How  is  rhy  fpirit  raifd  to  yonder  beauty? 
She  with  thefanguine  cheeke;the  dimpled  chinnc, 
The  pretty  amorous  fmi!e  that  clips  her  lips, 
And  dallyes  bought  her  cheeke — 
Shee  with  the  fpeaking  eye, 
That  caftes  out  beames  as  ardent  as  thofe flakes,. 
Which  fingd  the  world  by  rafh  braind  Phaeton, 
She  with  the  lip,  0  %$ '  fhe  for  whole  fake,  / 
Amancouldfindcinhishcarrtoin-hellhimfelfc^.  s 
There's  mere  Phiiofophy,more  theoremes, 
More  demonftrations^all  inuincible, 
More  clear  e  ditunity,  dra  /vWon  her  cheeke, 
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Then  in  all  volumes  tedious  parspbafe, 
Of  mufty  eld,0  who  would  daggering  doubt, 
Thefoules  eternity, feeing  it  hath 
Of  heauenly  beauty^but  to  cafe  it  vp, 
Who  would  diftrult  a  lupreame  exigence, 
Able  to  confound  when  it  can  create, 
Such  heaucn  on  earth  ab:e  tointrance, 
AmazerO  I  'tis  prouidence,  not  chance. 

Lam.  Now  by  the  front  of  loue  me  thinks  her  eye 
Shootes  more fpirit  in  me,0 beautie femin'mc\ 
How  powcrfull  art  thcu,what  deepe  magick  lyes 
Within  the  circle  of  thy  fpeaking  eyes. 

Qua,  Why  now  could  I  eate  thce3thou  dooft  pieafe  mine  ap- 
petite, I  can  difift  thee,God  made  thee  a  good  foole,and  happy 
and  ignorant,and  amarous,  andriche  andfraile,  and  a  Satyrift, 
and  an  Sjfayeft,  and  fleepy,  and  proud ,  and  indeed  a  foole,  and 
then  thou  fhalt  bee  fure  of  all  thefe.  Doe  but  fcovne  her  fhee  is 
thine  ownc,accoft  her  carelefly,  and  her  eyepromifeth  ffoec  will 
be  bound  to  the  good  abbeaiing. 

Celia.  Now  titter  Meletz,a  dooft  markc  their  crafc3fome  ftrag- 
gling  thoughts  tranfport  thy  attentiiienefle  from  his  difcourfe3 
waft  'acomos  or  our  brothers  plot  ? 

Lmer,  Both,both/weeteLady,my  Page  heard  all, we  mettc 
the  roague/o  like  Albano,!  beat  the  roague. 

Sim.  I  but  when  you  were  gone  the  roague  beat  me. 

Lau.  Now  take  my  counfell,  liften. 

Melep.  A  pretty  youth,a  pretty  well  fliapt  youth,agood  leg* 
a  very  good  eye,  a  fweetc  ingenious  face,  and  I  warrant  a  good 
Witte.nay  which  ismore,ifhecbeepoore  Iafluiemy  foidehee 
is  chafte  and  honeft,good  faith  1  fancy ,1  fancie  him,I  and  I  may 
chance,well  He  thinkc  the  reft. 

Qua.  I  fay  bee  carelefTe  ftill,  court  her  without  complement 
take  fpirit. 

Latter.  Wert  not  a  pleafing  icaft  for  me  to  cloath 
Another  rafcall  like  Albam^vj 
And  rumor  him  return'd  without  all  deceit, 

Would 
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Would  not  beget  errors  moft  ridiculous. 

'Qua.OW.cUtz,*  bella  beilet^a^JMadovnaJbelU  bella genteletza 
pree-thcekifle  this  initiated  gallant. 

<JAlcht%  How  would  it  plcafe  you  I  fhould  rcfpe&yee. 

Lamp.  As  any  zhingfP'hat  yoti  will  as  nothing. 

Melet.  As  nothing,how  will  you  valcw  my  louc- 

Lamp.  Why  iuft  as  you  refpedt  me,as  nothing ,  for  out  of  no- 
thing ,  nothing  is  bred  ,  fa  nothing  fhall  not  beget  any-thing, 
any-rhing  bring  no:hing,ncthing  bring  any-thing,any-thing  & 
nothing  fhal  be  what  you  mlljny  fpeach  mounting  to  the  valicu 
of  my  lelfe  which  is. 

-    Cfrfelet.  What  fwectc  . — - 

Lamp.  Your  nothing  light  as  ycur  felfe  fcencelcfle  as  your 
fex^and  iuft  as  you  would  ha  mc,nothing. 

Melct.  Your  wit  skips  a  morifco ,  but  by  the  brighteft  fpan- 
gle  of  my  tier,  I  vouchafcyou  intire  vnaffoSted  fauor,were  this 
gentle  fpirit  be  not  prcud. 
,  jBcleeuc  it  youth  flo  /✓  lpeech3fvvift  loue  doth  often  fhrowd. 

Lamp*  My  foul's  inrranc  d  your  fauor  doth  tranfport^ 
My  fcence  part  fcence^by  your  adored  graces, 
I  doat,amrapt. 

Melet,  Nay  if  you  fall  to  paflion  and  paft  fcence, 
My  breafts  no  harbor  for  your  loue,gopacke,hence. 

Qua.  Vds  futthou  gul!,thou  inkie  fcholler,ha,thou  whore- 
fon  fop, 

Wilt  not  thou  clappe  into  ourfa/hion'd  gallantry, 
Couldft  not  be  proud  and  f  kornfull ,  lofeand  vainc 
Gods  my  hearts  obieft,  what  a  plague  is  this: 
My  foufs  intraunc  d,fiit  couldff  not  clip  and  kiffe, 
My  foul's  intraune'd,  ten  thoufand  crowiles  at  lcaft 
Loft  loft,my  fouf  s  intraunc  d,Ioucs  life  O  beatt! 

Alba,  Celia  open,open  Celiayl  would  cntcr,open  Celia. 

Fran.  Celia,opcn ,  open  Celt 4,1  would  enter  open  Celia. 

j^iba.  What  Celia  let  in  thy  huf band  Albino  whatO//V*# 

Fran.  What  Celta  let  in  thy  huf  band  sAllmo  what  Celia. 

Alba.  Vds  f,f,f,fut  let  Albano  en tcr. 
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Fran.  Vds  f/,f,fut  let  Albano  enter. 

Celia.  Sweete  breaft  you  ha  playd  the  wag  yfaith. 

Qm.  Beleeue  it  fwecte  not  \„ 

Melet*  Come  youhaue  attired  fomc  fiddler  like  A  I  kino  to 
fright  the  perfumer^ther's  the  ieft. 
Ran  Good  fortunes  to  our  fitter. 
Melet.  And  a  fpeedy  marriage. 
Adri.  Then  we  muft  wifii  her  no  good  fortunes. 
Jaco.  For  fhame/or  fhame  ftraight  cleere  your  houfejfweepe 
out  this  dufl ,  fling  out  this  traflh,  returne  to  modefty  your  hu£ 
band  I  fay  your  hufband  Albano  that  was  fuppofd  drowndis 
return'd  I  and  at  thedore. 
Celia.  Ha  ha,my  hufband,  ha  ha, 
AdH.  Laugh  you  fh?.meles?laugh  you? 
Celia.  Come,come,your  plots  difcouerd,good  faith  kinfmen  I 
am  no  f  kold  :  co  fhape  a  Perfumer  like  my  huf  band^O  fweete 
ieft. 

lace.  Laft  hopes  all knowfle. 

Celt  For  pennance  of  your  fault  will  you  maintaine  a  ieft  now, 
my  loue  hath  tired  fome  fiddler  like  Albano^ikc  the  Perfumer, 
Lax.  Not  I  by  blefledncffe  not  L 

Mel.  Come  tis  true,  do  but  fupport  the  ieft  and  you  ftial  fur- 
fct,with  laughter. 

loco.  Faith  we  condifcend ,  twill  not  be  crofd  I  fee, 
Marriage  and  hanging  go  by  deftiny. 

eAlba.  B3b,b,  bar  out  Alhano.O  Adulterous  impudent. 

Fran.  B ,  b,  b  ,  bar  out  ^Albano  ,  O  thou  matchlefle  g  ,  g,  g? 

Enter  Albano  and  Francifco. 
Q^.Let  them  in,let  themin,now>now,now  obferue^obferue, 
Jook,look,look. 

Iaco.  That  fames  a  fiddler,  fliapt  like  thee ,  feare  naught ,  bee 
confident  thou  fhak  know  the  ieft  faeereafter,be  confident;feare 
naught^blufh  not?ftand  firme. 

Alba.  Now  brothers  5  now  gallants ,  naw  fifters  now  call  a 
Perfumer  a  gutter-maifter,bar  mee  my  houfe ,  beatc  mecrbaffle 

mee 
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mc,f  koflfe  me/deride  mec,  ha  that  I  were  a  young  man  againe, 
by  the  mas  I  would  ha  you  all  by  the  earcs  ,  by  the  mas  law;  1 
am  Francifco  Soranzja  am  I  not  gigglet:ftrumpet,cutters/wag- 
gerers,  brothell  haunters ,  I  am  Francifco  >  O  god ,  O  flaues ;  O 
doggeSjdoggeSjCurres. 

Ltco.  No  fir  pray  you  pardon  vs,we  confelTe  you  are  not  Frm- 
cifco  nor  aPeifumer3but  cuen. 
nAlba.  But  cuen  Albano. 

'  Jaco.  But  cuen  a  fiddler3a  miniken  tickler,a pum,  pum. 

Fran.  A  fcraper,fcraper. 
Art  not  afham'd  before  Albanos  face, 
To  clip  his  fpouze,0  fliamlefle  impudent! 

laco.  Well  faid  perfumer. 

Alb.  A  fiddler  afcraper,a  miniken  tickler^a  pum,a  punijeuen 
now  a  Perfumer,now  a  fiddler ,  I  will  be  cuen  fVbatjoHml/3do9 
do,d°>k3k>k>kiflc  my  wife  be^be^cbe/ore* 

Qua.  Why  would'fthaue  him  kiffe  her  behind? 

Alba.  Before  my  ownc  f,f,f5face. 

loco.  Well  done  fiddler. 

A/fcJlcf&fiddlcyce. 

Fran.  Dofl  f/jflouteniee. 

Alba.  Doft  m^ir^mock  me, 

Fran,  lie  to  the  Dukellep,  p,p,paftc  vp  infamies  on  euery 
port. 

loco.  Tw  as  rarely,rarcly  dop.e,away,away.  Exit  Francifco* 
nAlba.  lie  f£  follow.though  I  ft^ft^ftut ,  ile  Rumble  to  the 
Duke  in  p,p,plaine  language,!  pray  you  vfe  my  wife  well,good 
faith  (bee  was  a  kinde  foule  andanhoneft  woman  once,  I  was 
her  huf  band  and  was  call'd  Alrmo  before  I  was  drown  d,  but 
now  after  my  refurrcifron  I  an  I  know  not  what  indecde  bro- 
thers, and  indeed  fitters  and  in  deed  wife  Izm:PVhatyouwil/y 
do'ft  thou  laugh  ,  doft  thou  ge,ge  ge,  gerne;a  p,p,p,perfumcr  a 
fiddler,^  'Diabaloytnatre  de  Dios ,  lie  f,  t\  f,  firk  you  by  the  Lord 
now,now  I  will.  Exit  Albano. 

Qua.  Ha  ha  tis  a  good  roague,a  good  roague. 
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Lau.  A  good  roague  ha, I  know  him  not, 

Celu.  No  good  Avcetc  louv  come  come  diffemble  not, 

L<*#.  Nay  Hfyou  diead  nothing  happy  be  my  lot 
Come  Via fiftjcomc  faire  cheekes,come  lets  dance, 
The  fvveetes  of  loue  is  amorous  dal'iance. 

jCelia.  All  fricnds,allhappy  fr  iends,my  vaines  are  light, 
y.  Thy  praicrs  are  now  god  fend  k  quickly  night, 

Melet.  And  then  come  morning. 

Lj.  I  thats  the  hopefull  day, 

Ul'lcl.  I  there  thou  hitftic. 

Qua.  Pray  God  he  hit  it. 

L*#.  Play. 

Iaco9  They  fay  thcr's  reuells  and  a  Play  at  Court. 
Lau.  A  Play  to  night? 
Qm%  I  tis  this  gallants  wit, 
loco.  Ifl  good  ift  good? 
Lamp.  I  feare  twill  hardly  hit. 
Qua.  Hike  thy  feare,  wel,twil  haue  better  chance, 
Ther's  naught  more  hatefull  then  ranck  ignorance. 

filta.  Come  gallants  the  table  fpread  will  you  to  dinner? 

Qua.  Yes  firft  a  mainc  at  dice  and  then  weele  eate. 

Sim.  Truely  thebeft  vvittes  haue  thebad'ft  fortune  at  dice 

ftfri. 

Qiyi,  Whole  Play,whole  play. 

Sim,  Not  I ,  in  truth  I  haue  ftill  exceeding  bad  fortune  at 
dice.  * 

Gelia.  Comerhall  wein,infayth  thou  art  fuddaine  fad, 
Doft  feare  the  fhaddow  of  my  long  d  ead  Lord. 

\*auer}  Shaddow  ha  I  cannoc  tel 
Time  tffcth  all  things  well.wel,wcll. 

Qua.  Would  I  were  time  then,  I  thought  twas  for  fome  thing 
that  the  old  fornicator  was  bald  begind*  go  paflc  on  paiTe  on. 

Exeunt.- 
ACT. 
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ACT.  5.     SCtsE.  1. 

The  Qurtaines are  draivne  by  a  Page ,  and  Celia  and  Lauerdure, 
Quadratus^W  Lyzabetta,Lampatho,WMcletzaSimp!ici- 
us,  and  Lucca  delayed  fitting  at  Dinner  ,  The  Song  is  fang, 
during  which  a  Page  whifpers  with  Simpl.tciuS. 

1 

Qua.  Feede  and  be  fat  my  fayre  Calipo'is, 
%wo  beer's  good  iuice/rclli  Buirage  boy  ? 

Lam.  I  commendjcommend  my  felte  to  yee  Lady. 

Melet.  In  troth  Sir  you  dwell  farre  from  neighbours  that  arc 
infore'd  to  commend  your  felfe. 

Qm.  Why  %implicim,  whether  now  man  ,  for  good  faftiions 
fakeftirrenot.fit  ftilJ,fi:  ftijfo 

Sim.  I  mul\  needs  rife,  much  good  do  it  you. 

Qua.  Dooft  thou  thinke  thy  rifing  will  do  them  much  good, 
fit  ftillyfit  ftill^carue  me  of  that  good  Melietz>a\  fill  Bacchm  fill. 

Sim.  I  mud  needs  bee  gone^and  youle  come  to  my  Chamber 
to  morrow  morning,  He  fend  you  a  hundred  crownes. 

Qua.ln  the  name  of  Profperitie,  what  tide  of  happinefle  fo 
fuddeinly  is  flou'dvpon  thee. 

Sim.  lie  keepe  a  horfe  and  foure  boyes  with  grace  of  for- 
tune now. 

Qua.Now  then  ifaith  get  vp  and  ride. 

Sim. And  I  do  not  ?  He  thwack  a  Terkin  till  he  groane  againe 
with  Gold  laces  let  mee  fee,whac  fliould  I  defire  of  God^mary  a 
Cloakelindewith  rich  TafFata,  white  Sattinfme,  and  my  gilt 
Rapier  from  pawne ,  nay  fliee  iliall  giue  me  a  Chaine  of  Pcarle' 
that  fhall  pay  for  all,  good  boy  >  good  Sinior,  good  boye,  good 
Simor. 

^^#Whynow3thcufpeakethinthemoft  imbrae'd  fafhion 
that  pur  time  hugges,  no  (ooner  a  good  fortune,  or  a  fiefh  fute 
falles  vpon  a  fellow  that  wouid  ha  beene  guld  to  ha  flhou'd  into 
your  focicty,  but  and  lie  met  you  he  fronts  vou  with  a  faint  eye, 
throw cs  a  fquint  glauncc  oucv  a  wried  fhoulder  and  crye„ 
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twbct  the  teeth,as  very  parcimonious  of  breath,good  boy^good 
Sinior ,  good  boy ,  good  Sinior  death  :  I  will  iearch  the  life 

bloud  otyour  hopes. 

Ssm.  And  a  frefh  Pearle-colour  filke  flocking  o  II 1 1,  He  goe 
to  the  halfe  crownc  ordinary  euery  meale  ,  He  haue  my  Iuory 
boxe  of  Tobacco,IIe  conueri e  with  none  but  Counts  and  Cour- 
tiers—now good  boy,gcod  Sinior,a  paireofmafliefiluer  Spurs, 
to  a  hatch  fhort  fword,  and  then  your  imbrodcrd  hanger ,  and 
good  Sinior. 

Qxa.  Shut  the  windowes,darken  the  roomc,  fetch  whips>thc 
fellow  is  madde,hec  raues,hce  raues3taikes  idly^Iunatique;  who 
procures  thy— 

SVw.One  that  has  eatc  fat  Capon/uckt  the  boiid  Chicken,& 
let  out  his  wit  with  the  foole  of  bounty  >  oncEuto,  lie  him, 
fcornehc  goes  vpon  Fridaies  in  black  fatten. 

Qua.  Fafaut,  by  this  !ight,a  cogging  Chetor.he  hues  on  loue 
of  Marchants  wiues  y  bee  Rands  on  the  bafe ,  of  maines  ,  hec 
furaiflheth  your  ordinary ,  for  which  he  feeds  fcot-free  ,  keepes 
feire  gold  in  his  purfe,  to  put  on  vpon  maines,  by  which  he  liues 
and  keepes  a  faire  boy  at  his  heelcs,he  is  dam'd  Fabiui. 

Sim,  He  is  a  fine  man  Jaw,and  has  a  good  wit/or  when  he  lift 
he  can  go  in  b!ack  Satan,  I  and  in  a  cloakelin'd  with  vnfhorne 
Veluct. 

Qxa.By  the  faluation  of  humanity  he's  more  peflilcnt  then  the 
plague  of  Lice  that  fell  vpon  Egipt>  thou  haft  bin  knaue  if  thou 
credit  it,thou  art  an  Afle  if  thou  follow  it,&  fhalt  be  a  perpetual 
Ideot  if  thou  perfue  itjrenounccthe  world,  the  flefh,  the  Diuell, 
and  thy  truft  in  mens  wiues  for  they  wil  double  with  thee,  and 
fo  I  betake  my  felfe  to  the  fucking  of  the  iuice  Capon  ,  my  ingle 
Bottlc-ale,&  his  Gentleman  vflier  that  fquicrs  him  red  herring, 
a  foole  I  found  thee  &  a  foole  I  leaue  thee ,  beare  record  heaue 
tis  againft  theprouidence  of  my  fpeach ,  God  boy  good  Sinior. 

£»wS!ip  Nows^Doite^dBydet.  Exit. 
Sim.  Ha,ha,ha,God  boy  good  Sinior.  what  a  foole  'tis.ha^ha, 
what  an  Afle  'tis,  faueyou  young  Gentlemen,is  fhee  comming, 
wril  Lhc  meetc  medal's  inccunter  ha  ? 

S;^.You 
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Ifyd.  You  were  not  Japt  in  your  Mothers  fmock  ,  you  ha  not  a 
good  cfoeekc,an  inticing  eye,  a  fmooth  skinne,  a  well  fhapt  leg, 
a  faire  hand,  you  cannot  bringa  wench  into  a  fooles  parradize 
for  you? 

Sim,  Not  I  by  this  garter,  I  am  a  fooIe,a  very  Ninny  I ,  how 
call  you  her  ?  how  call  you  her  ? 

Bjd.  Call  her,  you  rile  on  your  right  fide  to  day  marry,  call 
herjher  name  is  Miftrefle  Perpetuan*}  fheeis  not  vcty  faire,  nor 
goes  extraordinary  gay. 

Sim.  She  has  a  good  skhine  ? 

Byd.A  good  skin?  fhe  is  weakhy,hcr  husbands  a  fooie^fhccle 
makeyou,£he  weares  the  breeches:fheelc  make  you, 

Sim.  He  keepe  two  men  and  they  fiiall  be  I  ayiors,they  (hah 
make  futes  continually,and  thofefhall  be  cloath  of filuer, 

fyd.  You  may  go  in  beaten  precious  Stones  euery  day,marry 
I  mult  acquaint  you  with  fome  obferuances  which  you  mutt 
pcrfue  moft  religioufly,  fhe  has  a  foole,  a  natural!  foole  waighrs 
on  her,that  is  indeed  her  pander  to  him,  at  the  firft  you  mult  be 
bounteous,  what-fo-ere  hec  craues,  bee  it  your  Hatte  ^  Cloakc, 
Rapier,Purfe,or  fuch  trifle^giu't^giu  t,the  night  will  pay  all;  and 
to  draw  all  fufpe& ,  from  perfuing  her  Joue  for  bafe  gaine  fake. 

Sim.  Giut  by  this  light,  lie  giu  t ,  wcrt,  gaine,  I  care  not  for 
her  Chaine  of  Pearle,onely  her  loue ;  game?  the  firft  thing  her 
bouty  dial  fetch  is  my  blufh  colour  Sateen  lute  fro  pawn:  gaine? 

Ttyd.  When  you  heare  one  winde  a  Comet ,  fhee  is  comming 
dovt ns  Saint  Afar kes  ftreete,  prepare  your  fpeech,  fuck  your 
Jippesjighten  your  fpints/refh  your  bloud,fleeke  your  cheekes, 
for  now  thou  fliilt  be  made  for  euer  (  a  perpetuall  and  eternall 
ggrl  >)  £;wBydet# 

Sim.  I  {hall  fo  rauilli  her  with  my  court-fihip,  I  haue  fuch  va^ 
riety  of  difcourfe,fuch  coppy  of  phrafc  to  begin,  as  this;fweere 
Lady  Vlijfes  Dog  after  his  Maifters  ten  yeares  traueli ,  I  ihall  fo 
tide  her,or  thus,  Pure  beauty  there  is  a  ftone. 

Slip.  Two  ftoncs  man. 

Sim.  Called/cis  no  matter  what  ; 1  ha  the  eloquence  s  I  am 
not  to  fcekc  1  warrant  you, 

7$m 


jy ha T  ror  w ill. 

The  Cor>Ht  *  Enter  Pippo  Bydet,Pippo  attired 

Ukf  *  Afercbmrii  \>:ife,a>:d  Bydce  hke  a  Fcolc. 
Swcete  Lady  VrU ijes  do::,  there's  a ftonc called.-,  OLord  whac 
frail  I  fay. 

S/ip.  Is  all  your  eloquence  come  to  this  ? 

S/m.Thc  glorious  radieot  of  ybutglimnicrirtg  eies,ycur  glit- 
tering bcauries  blind  my  vvitt  and  dazled  try — 

Ptppo%  He  put  on  in|  m:ske  and  p'eafe  yoj.  pray  you  winke, 
pray  you. 

itdet.  O  fide  man,  my  miflreflc  Ibuci  you  bell .  I  dreamt  you 
ga  me  this  fword  and  daggerj  loue  your  Hatre  and  Feather^O. 

Simt  Do  not  crie  man  ,  do  not  crie  man ,  thou  fhalt  ha  them 
I  and  they  were—  * 

Bjdet,  O  that  purfe  with  all  the  white  pence  in  it,  fine  man  I 
loue  you.giue  you  the  fine  red  pence  foone  at  Mght,he,I  rhanke 
you  there's  the foole  now  ? 

Stm.  He  has  all  my  money,  I  haue  to  keepe  my  felfe,  and — 

5//r\Poght. 

Ffppo.  Sir  the  foole  (KaH  lead  you  to  mv  houfc5thefoo!efhall 
not ,  a'  night  I  expect  you  ,  till  then  take  this  fea!e  of  my  af- 

Within  Qu.?%  What  Simplicity*  .  (fedhon, 

Sim.  I  come  Quadratus  t  Gentlemen  as  yet  I  can  but  thanke 
you  ,  but  I  muft  beetrufled  for  my  ordinary  focne  at  night ,  or 
My  ilc— the  foole  has  vnfurnifht  mec,  but 'twill  comcagaine, 
good  boy, 

IVithin,  Qui.  What  ho  Stmphciiu  ? 

Sim  Good  boy,  good  boyes f  I  come,  I  come  ,  good  boyes, 
good  boyes. 

Byd.  The  foole  (hall  waight  on  thee  ,  Now  do  I  menit  to  bee 
yclipped  Boffhoros  for/xe/ydonHoxorificacumixofBydett,  who 
who  has  any  fquai  e  Dice  ? 
Pippo.  Marry  Sir  that  haue  £ 

Byd  Thou  fhalt  loofe  thy  fhare  for  it  in  our  purchafc. 
Pippo,  I  pray  you  now,  pray  you  naWj 
2>vi  Sooner  the  whiffcil  ofaMarriner, 
Shall  fieeke  the  rough  cuibes  of  the  Ocsxn  back, 

Now 


WHAT  TOP"  WIL. 
Nowfpeakellikemyfelfe  thou  Ihalt  loofe  thy  Ihare. 

Enter  Quadratus,Lauerdure  and Celia.Simplicius 
Meletza,  Lyzahetta  Lucea^d  Lampatho. 

7/p.Ha  take  all  then,ha. 

Without-  cloake  or  hat  or  rapier  figh, 
St  w.Gods  mejooke  yonder,  who  gaueyou  thefe  things? 
Hyd,  Miftris  Perpetuanos  foolc. 

Sim.  Perpetuanos  fooU3  ha,ha,  there  lies  a  ieft,  Siniot 

thefoole  promifed  me  he  would  not  leaue  me. 

Hyd.l  know  the  foole  well,he will tticke to you,dos not  vfe to 
for-fake  any  youch  that  is  humor  d  on  an  other  mans  wife,  hee 
ftriues  to  kcepe  company  w  ith  a  crimfon  fatten  fute  continually, 
he  loues  to  be  all  one  with  a  critique,a  good  witfelfe  conceited, 
a  haukc  bearer,a  dogge  keeper,and  great  with  the  nobility ,  hee 
doates  vpon  a  mcerc  fcholler  an  honeft  flat  foole,  but  aboue  all 
hee  is  all  one  with  a  fellow  whofe  cloake  hath  abetter  inlide 
then  his  out  fide  and  his  body  richer  liu'd  then  his  braine. 

S/V^.Vds  fo  I  am  cofoned. 

P/p.Pray  you  maiftcr  pardon  mej  muft  Joofe  my  fttarc. 
S#iK.Giue  me  my  purfe  againe, 
Byd. You  gaue  it  me  and  lie  keept. 

Qua.  Well  done  my  hondl  crack  thou  Hialt  be  my  ingle 
fort* 

LaH.Wt  fhall  kecpe  all  maugre  thy  beardles  chin  thy  eyes. 
Sim.l  may  go  ftarue  till  Midfomer  quarter. 
Qua.VooXe  get  thee  hence, 

Pip.Wz  to  fchoole  againe  that  I  willjleft  in  */4jfe  in prefenty, 
and  He  begin  in  jijfe  in  prefenty  and  lb  good  night  faire  gentry. 

ExitPifpo. 

<2^*.The  triple  Ideotts  coxcombe  crowncs  thee, 
Bitter  epigrames  confound  thee. 
Cucold  be  when  ere  thou  brid  thee, 
Through  euery  comick  fceane  be  drawne, 
Neucr  come  thy  cloathes  from  pawnc, 

H  Neuer 


WHAT  r OV  WILL. 

Ncuer  may  thy  flhame  be  ftieathcd, 
Ncuer  kiflc  a  wench  fweet  breached. 

£ornets  found. 

Enter  as  many  Pages  with  Torches  asyeu  r^Randolfo  and 

Adrianjacomo  barejbe  Dukerrithattendantes, 
Ran.  Seace  the  Duke  approacheth  tis  almoft  night, 
For  the  Dukes  vp,now  begins  his  day 

Come  grace  his  entrance;  lightes  lightes  now  ginnes  our  play, 

D*kj  Still  thefefame  bauling  pipcs,found  foftcr  ftraincs 
Slumber  our  fcencc,tut  thefe  arc  vuigcr  ftraines, 
Cannot  your  trembling  wiers  throw  a  chainc 
Of  potverfull  rapture  bout  our  mazed  fcencc 
Why  is  our  chairethus  cufhion  d  tspiftry 
Why  is  our  bed  tired  with  wanton  i'portcs? 
Why  arc  we  cloath'd  in  glifiring  attiers, 
If  common  bloudcscan  heare,can,feele, 
Can  fit  asfoftjlic  as  lafciuious 
Stut  all  as  rich  as  the  greateft  Potentate, 
Sou!e,and  yeu  cannot  feaft  my  thrifting  eares 
With  aught  but  what  the  lip  of  common  berth  can  taft, 
Take  all  away  your  labors  idly  waft 
What  fport  for  night. 

Lam.  ACommedy,intitled  Temperance. 

Dukj  What  fot  eleih  that  fubic&  for  the  Court, 
What  ftiould  dame  T tmperance  do  heerejaway, 
The  itch  on  T vnperance  your  morrall  play. 

Qua.  Duke,  Prince,  roy all  bloud,  thou  that  haft  the  beft 
mcancs  to  be  damn'd  of  any  Lord  in  Pimctjhou  great  martlet 
me  kifle  thy  flefih ,  I  am  fat  and  therefore  faithfully  will  do  that 
which  few  of  thyfubiefts  do;!oue  thee,but  I  will  neuer  do,that 
which  all  thy  fubic&s  dojflktter  thee ,  thy  humors  reall,good,a 
Commcdie? 

No  and  thy  fcence  would  banquit  in  delightcs, 
Appropriat  to  the  bloud  of  Empcrorsj. 
Pccuiicr  to  the  ftate  of  Maiefty, 

"  That 


what  ror  WILL. 

That  none  can  rellifh  but  dilated  greatnefle* 

Vouchafe  to  yew  the  ftru&are  of  a  i'ceane 

Thac  ftands  on  tragike  follid  paffion, 

O  thats  fit  traftck  to  commerce  with  birthes: 

Straind  from  the  mud  of  bafe  vnblc  braines, 

Giue  them  a  fceanemay  force  their  ftruggling  bloud 

Rife  vp  on  tiptoe  in  attention, 

And  fill  their  intellect  with  pure  elixed  wic, 

O  thats  for  greatneflfe  apt/or  Princes  fit. 

Dh^c-  Darrt  thou  then  vndertake  to  fute  our  cares, 
Withfuch  rich  vefiment. 

Q^a,  Dare;yes  my  Prince  I  daresay  more,  I  will* 
And  lie  prefent  a  fubicft  worth  thy  foulc: 
The  honor'd  end  of  Cato  Vitcan. 

Dvkj  Whole  perforate  -him. 

Qua,  Marry  that  wil  I  on  fuddaine  without  change. 

D*J^.  Thou  want'ft  a  beard. 

Qsta.  Tufh  a  beard  nerc  made  C/ljthough  many  mcns  G** 
hang  onely  on  their  chin. 
Suppofe  this  flowrc  the  City  vticay 
The  t  ime  the  night  that  prolong  d  CAtes  death: 
Now  being placd moung his  Philofophcrs, 
Thefe  firft  difcourfe  the  foules  eternity. 

Iaco9  Cato  grantes  that  I  am  fure,tor  he  was  valiant,and  ho^ 
(  neft,  which  an  Epicure  nere  was,  and  a  coward  neuer  will  bc# 

Qt**>  Then  Cato  holdes  a  diftinil  notion, 
Ofindiuiduall  anions  after  deatbri 
This  being  argu'd  his  rcfolue  maintaines, 
A  true  magnanimous  fpirit  fhould  giue  vp  durt 
To  durt,and  with  his  owne  flefh  dead  his  flefh, 
Fore  chance  fliould  force  it  crouch  vnto  his  foe: 
To  kill  ones  felfe/ome  I/omehold  it  no, 
O  thefe  arc  pointes  would  intice  away  ones  foule: 
To  breakes  indenture  of  bafe  prentifage,       Enter  Francifco, 
And  run  away  from's  boddy  in  fwifc  thoughts 
To  melt  in  contemplation  lufliious  fwcetes, 

H  %  Now 


fVffAT  YOr  W l L. 

Now  my  voluptious  Duke  ile  feede  thy  feence, 

Worch  his  creation  giue  me  audience. 

Fran.  My  icidge  my  royall  leidge,hcarc,hearemy  fute, 
Qna,  Now  may  thy  breath  more  fmell  fweece  as  long  as  thy 

loungs  can  pant  for  breaking  my  ipeech  ,  thou  mufcouite,thou 

ftinking  perfumer. 

Enter  Albano. 
Duke,  Is  not  this  ^Albano  our  iomc  times  Courtier? 
Fran,  No  troth  but  Francifco  your  alwaies  perfumer. 
Alba.  Lorenzo  Celfe  our  braue  Venice  Dt<ke.  Albano  ,  Belletzo, 
thy  Mei*cha:it,thy  foldier,  thy  Coutier,thy  flaue,thy  any-thing, 
thy  what  thou  wilt,  kiffah  thy  nobie  bloud  doe  mee  right  or  els 
I  am  canonized  a  cuckold ,  canonized  a  cuckold,!  am  abufd  ,  I 
am  abufd,  my  wifes  abufd,  my  cloathes  abuf  i,my  fhapc,my 
houfe  my  all  abufd  ,  I  am  1  vvorne  out  of  my  fclfe,beated  out  of  f 
my  felfe  bafsled  geird  at,  hanghu  at,  bard  my  owne  houfe  ,  de- 
bard  my  owne  wife,  whilft  others  f  vill  my  wiues  gurmandize, 
my  meat,mear>ki{f£  my  w*e,0  gods,  O  gods,0  gods ,  O  gods, 
O  gods. 

Laner.  Who  ift  ?  who  ift? 

Comefweete  this  is  you  waggery  yfaich  ,  asif  you 
knew  him  not.  ^ 
La.  Yes  I  fc  are  I  do  too  wel,would  I  could  Aide  away  inyifible; 
-  Dhk$.  Aflured  this  is  hec. 
Iaco.  My  worthy  leidgc  the  ieft  comes  only  thus. 
Now  to  (top  and  croftc  it  with  nere  like  decekc: 
All  being  knowne  the  French  knight  hath  dirguifd, 
A  fiddler  like  Albano  too,  to  fright  the  perfumer,this  is  all* 
Duke*  Art  fure 'tis  true. 
cjlfelet.  Tis  confeft  tis  right. 

Alba.  I  tis  right,  tis  tiue,right,T  am  a  fiddler,  a  fiddler,  a  fid* 
ler  vds  fu:  a  fidler ;  Ile  not  beleeUe  thee  thou  art  a  woman ,  and 
tis  knowne  Veritas  nvn  qxerit  an  julos ,  truth  feekes  not  to  lurkc 
vnder  varthingalh  Veritas  no*  querd  avau-o  ^fidlert 

Lau.  Worthy  fir  pardon,  and  perr-nic  me  firft  to  confsiTe  your 
felfe,yout  deputation  dead,  hath  made  my  loue  hue ,  to  offend 
you.         Albit0l mDckon,f kofFe oa flo ut on;do  do  do. 

Laxer. 


WHAT  rov  WlL. 

Lau,  Troth  fir  in  fcrious. 

A/A*.  I  good,good,come  hcthcr  £c/ta, 
Buift  breaft,riue  heart  a  fundcr  ?  fclia 
Why  ftarteft  thou  back,  feeft  thou  this  CW/* 

0  me  how  often  with  lafciuious  touch  thy  lip, 

Hath  kiflci  this  mark,how  oft  this  much  wrong'd  breaft 
Hach  borne  the  gentle  waight  of  thy  foft  cheeke. 
.  fc/ta.  O  me  my  deereft  Lord  my  fweete3fweetclouc#. 
Alba  What  a  fid!cr,a  ftdler  now  thy  loue# 

1  am  fur e  thou  f  kornft^it  nay  CcliaJ  could  tell 
What  cn  the  night  before  I  went  to  fea, 
And  look e  my  leaue  with  Hjmeneall  rights 
What,thoulifpfd 

Into  my  eare,afidfcr  and  perfumer  now. 

Adri.  And  »— • — 

Ran.  Deere  brother. 

Tacom  Moft  relpeeicd  Swior, 
Belceue  it  by  thefacred  end  of  lone, 
What  much,  much  vvronge  hath  fore  d  your  patience 
Proceeded  from  moft  deeie  affied  loue, 
Dcucted  to  your  houfe. 

Adri.  Belecue  it  brother. 

Jaco%  Nay  your  fcife  when  you  fhall  heare  the  occurraunces 
Will  fay  tis  happy  commicalL 
Ran.  Aflute  thee  brother. 

AZ&r,  Shall  I  be  braue  ,  fhall  I  bemyfelfc  now,louegiue  me 
thy  loue,brochers  giue  me  your  brezfis, French  knight  reach  me 
thy  hand  3  perfumer  thy  fift ;  Duke  I  inuite  thee3loue  I  forgiue 
thzziErefichman  I  hug  thee ,  He  know  all,  ilepardon  all>aud  He 

Qua.  Andile;curfeyoualh  (laughs all., 

O  vce  ha  interrupt,  a  fecane* 

Dul^e,  Quadrates  we  will  heare  thefo  pointcs  difcufiTd, 
With  apter  and  more  calme  affc&edhoures. 

Qua.  Wcl!5good,good. 

Alba  Waft  euen  fo  yfaith  why  then  caprichious  mirth, 
Skip  light  morifcoes  in  our  frolick  bloud, 
Ffaggd  Vvinc^fwcetc plump  with  frefh  infufedioyes: 

F  3  Laughter 


WHAT  r  OF  V/ILZ* 

Laughter  pucker  our  cheek cs,makc  flioulders  friog, 
With  chucking  lightncfle,louc  c  n  ce  more  thy  tippes, 
For  eucr  clafpc  our  hands^ur  hearts,our  Creafb, 
Thus  front,thus  eyes,thus  cheeke,thus  all  dial!  meece. 
Shall  clip,{hall  hug,ftiali  kifle/ny  deere,deere  fweete, 
Duke  w8t  thou  fee  me  reuelI,come  loue  daunce, 
Court  gallants  court.fuck  amorous  dalliance. 

Lam.  Beauty  your  heart,  Afrlet.  Firft  fir  accept  my  hands* 
Sheeleapes  too  rafti,that  falls  in  fuddeine  bands. 

Lam.  Shall  I  di(pairc?neuer  will  I  loue  more. 

Mclet.  No  fea  fo  boundles  vaft  but  hath  a  fhore. 

Qua.  Why  marry  me. 
Thou  canft  hauc  but  foft  flefti,good  bloud/ound  bones. 
And  that  which  fils  vp  all  your  bracks,good  ftones. 

Lyz>det .Stones,  Trees  and  beafts  in  loue  ftill  firmer  prooue, 
Then  man,Ile  none  no  hold-faflesinyourloues. 

Lau.  Since  not  the  Miftre{Te,comc  on  Faith  the  maide. 

Alb*.  Ten  thoufand  Duckets  too  to  bote  are  laide. 

Laut  Why  then  winde  Cornetsjead  on  iolly  ladde. 

Alk.  Excufe  me  gallants  though  my  legges  lead  wrong. 
*Tis  my  firft  footing,  winde  out  nimble  tongue, 

Duke.  'Tis  well/tis  well,how  fliall  wefpend  this  night  ? 

Qua.  Gulpe  Rhenifh  Wine  my  liedgejet  our  paunch  rent, 
Suck  merry  Gellyes,preuiew  but  not  prcuent 
No  mortall  can  the  miferics  of  life. 

Alfa.  I  home  inuiteyou  all,comc  fweete,{vveete  wife, 
My  Hedge  vouchfafe  thy  prefence/drinke  till  the  ground  lookc 
blew,boy. 

Qu$.  Liue  ftill  fpringing>hopes,ftill  in  frcfli  new  loyes, 
May  your  loucs  happy  hit  in  faire  cheekt  wiues, 
Your  fiefti  ftill  plumpe  with  fap'd  reftoratiucs, 
That's  all  my  honeft  frolick  heart  can  wifti, 
A  Fico  for  the  mew  and  Enuious  pifli, 
Till  night, I  wifh  good  food,andpleafing  day, 
But  then  found  reft,fo  ends  or  fltght  writ  play.  Exeunt. 
Deo  of:  max:  gratia. 


FINIS, 


Accessions  *  Shelf  No. 

Bat  /o/t  L  ibi  Yii  v  \ 


'  J///?  ///St.;  ,  9/  /////////  . 


ILiitittan  Pultltr  Citmtm 


